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BARBARA AITKEN 

General 

Centre School 

“Barb” 

Art School 

Kappa Phi; Usona. 

Let me live, therefore, as if every moment ivere 

to be my last. 

MAURICE ALDORT “Mawruss” 

General 

C. A. Daniels School Boston University 

A merry heart malceth a cheerful countenance. 

RUTH MABEL ALLEN “Pat” 

General 

West School Salem Normal 

Elective Chorus ’24, ’25; Latin Club. 

Studious and happy all the way, 

With a smile for each and every day. 
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ALVIN ANTEEN “Speedy” 

Commercial 

C. A. Daniels School Boston University 

Cog; Orchestra; Thrift Council; Football ’25, ’26; 
Track ’25, ’26; School Play “Sherwood”. 

He was wont to speak plain and to the purpose. 

PHYLLIS AUGHTIE 

General 

Belmont School Normal Art 

Blue and Gold Staff; Usona; Year Book Staff; 
Elective Chorus; Senior Reception Committee; 
French Club. 

How various are her employments! 

EDITH BALDI “Baldy” 

Commercial 

Everett High School 

Elective Chorus. 

True to her work,—her word—her friends. 

SHIRLEY BALIN “Shorty” 

Commercial 

C. A. Daniels School 

Small, smiling and studious. 

VIVIAN BARSTOW 

General 

Miss Small’s School Emerson College 

Ecce Signum; Football Usher. 

She is the happiest who renders the greatest 

number happy. 
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CECIL A. BATSON “Cec” 

General 

Rothesay Collegiate School Mass. College Pharmacy 

Gamma Sigma. 

The only way to find a friend is to be one. 

DANA BATTING “Dinty” 

Scientific 

Glenwood School 

Alpha Delta Sigma; Cheerleader ’26; Class Year 

Book; Track; Hi-Y. 

’Tis men like me that make the world go round. 

ALAN BENJAMIN “Allie” 

College 

Centre School Bowdoin 

Lit; Upsilon Delta; Latin Club; Le Cercle Fran- 

cais; “A Roman Wedding”; Class Salutatorian. 

Education is the only interest worthy the deep 

controlling anxiety of the thoughtful man. 

ELI BENJAMIN “Elliot” 

Scientific 

C. A. Daniels School Ohio Pharmacy School 

Football Usher. 

I am a man, nothing that is human do I find unbe¬ 

coming to me. 

HELEN BETTIS “Betts” 

General 

Hubbardston Center School Mass. General Hospital 

She hath done her part well. 



THE MALDONIAN 1927-B 

ESTHER BERZANSKY “Es” 

General 

Centre School Chandler Secretarial School 

Elective Chorus; Glee Club; Bowling; Zippers. 

She came, she saw, she conquered. 

EDNA OLIVE BICKFORD “Eddie” 

College 

Belmont School Lasell 

Kappa Phi; Football Usher; Latin Club; Class 5 

Play; Senior Reception Committee. 

A light heart lives long. 

HELEN DAWES BICKNELL “Bickie” 

College 

Faulkner School Mt. Holyoke 

Ecce Signum; Latin Club; Football Usher. 

Thy modesty’s a flambeau to thy merit. 

ANN BLACK 

Commercial 

Lawrence High School 

Glee Club; Elective Chorus; Operetta “Japanese 

Girl”; Underwood Certificate. 

Good things come in small packages. 

FLORA NELSON BRADY “Flora” 

Commercial , 

Lynn English High and Eastern Junior High 

Chandler Business School 

Elective Chorus. 

She is gentle, she is shy, 

Bat there’s mischief in her eye. 
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GEORGE BROWN “Brownie” 

Scientific 

C. A. Daniels School Dartmouth 

Football ’2G; Basketball ’24, ’25; Baseball ’27; 

Gamma Sigma. 

Great Athletes may come, and great 

Athletes may go; 

But I go on forever. 

CHARLOTTE LUCILE BUCK “Chick” 

College 

West School 

En Iva; En Iva “Revue of Revues”;Football Usher; 

Latin Club; “Taming of the Shrew”; Class 5 Play; 

Senior Reception Committee. 

A laugh’s worth a hundred groans in any market. 

DOROTHY ALICE BUCK “Dot” 

General 

Glenwood School Burdetts 

Tennis ’24; Bowling Team ’24, ’25; Manager ’26, 

’27; Thrift Council. 

One hour a day to study, 
One hour a day to eat, 
Two hours to think how tired I am 
And twenty hours to sleep. 

MARSHALL T. BURPEE “Twich” 

General 

Mitchell Academy Boston University 

Gamma Sigma; Football ’24, ’25, ’26; Swimming 

’25, ’26; Alderman Boys’ Week ’25; Street Com¬ 

missioner Boys’ Week ’26; Class Play ’25; “Merry 

Wives of Windsor”. 

0 this learning! What a thing it is! 

JOHN BENTLY CAMPBELL “Jack” 

College 

English High School Harvard 

To amuse the public: what a sad vocation for a 

man who thinks! 
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LLEWELLENA CAMPBELL “Lewy” 

General 

Centre School Chandler Secretarial School 

Orchestra. 

Like the wise old saying, “Still water runs deep,” 

Acquaintance she bears and friendship she keeps. 

GEORGE ROBSON CAREY “Max” 

General 

Belmont School 

Baseball ’27. 

Every man has business and desire. 

FRANCES HENRY CARR “Frank” 

College 

Cheverus Centennial School Holy Cross 

Alpha Pi; “Le Cercle Francais”; Latin Club; “M” 
Club. 

Thought once awakened does again slumber. 

ALBERT N. CARROLL “Al” 

General 

Boston College High 

Speech is great but silence is greater. 

MABELLE FRANCES CARROLL “May” 

Commercial 

Maplewood School Boston University 

Usona; Glee Club. 

Saying little, doing much, smiling always. 
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EVA CHERKOFSKY “E” 

Commercial 

Centre School School of Vocal Instruction 

Glee Club; Elective Chorus; Glee Club Librarian; 

Underwood certificate; “Japanese Girl”; “Treasure 

Island”; “Abraham Lincoln”. 

Nor rivers winding through the vales below, 

So sweetly warble, or so sweetly flow. 

DOROTHY VEROQUA COFFIN “Dot” 

Normal 

Belmont School Higgin School 

Bowling; Chairman Refreshments Class 4 Party; 

Singing Chorus. 

I have loved my friends, as I do virtue, my sold, 

my God. 

FRANCIS ELMER CONANT, Jr. “Coco” 

Scientific 

Centre School Technology (M. I. T.) 

Upsilon Delta; Cheer Leader ’20; Manager of 

Swimming ’26; French Club; “Sherwood”; Blue and 

Gold ’24, ’25; M.H.S. Rifle Club; Year Book Staff; 

Latin Club; Tennis. 

’Tis hard to convince men of my greatness. 

JEANNETTE CHARLOTTE COHN “Jen” 

General 

Centre School Portia Law School 

Elective Chorus; Zippers; Girls’ Glee Club. 

If she had any faults she has left us in doubt. 

At least in the four years we coidd not find them out. 

MAX COHEN “Lefty” 

General 

English High School Boston University 

Glee Club. 

Good things come in small 'packages. 
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MADELINE HANSON COGGAN “Billie” 

College 

Belmont School Bryn Mawr 

Girls’ Swimming ’23, ’24, ’25; Blue and Gold Staff; 

Football Usher; Latin Club; French Club; Kappa Phi; 

“Mr. Pim Passes By”; “Bab”; Year Book Staff. 

I have no other than a woman’s reason, 

I think so, because I think so. 

ALICE COOPER “Al” 

Commercial 

C. A. Daniels School Salem Normal 

With smiles and giggles for all time. 

FREDERICK COX “Freddie” 

College 

Belmont School Printer 

Latin Club; Lit; Blue and Gold Staff; Year Book 

Staff. 

Take honor from me, and life is done. 

JOHN CRONIN “Johnnie” 

College 

Immaculate Conception School Boston University 

Kappa Alpha Pi; Band; Le Cercle Francais; Latin 

Club. 

Wisely and truly; wisely, I say, I am a bachelor. 

RUTH CROWELL “Ruthie” 

College 

Belmont School Boston University 

Ecce Signum; Usona; Football Usher; “Stop 

Thief”; “The Whole Town’s Talking”; Latin Club; 

Le Cercle Francais; Subscription Manager Year Book 

Staff. 

Consider, I’m a peer of the realm, and I shall die 

if 1 don’t talk! 
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DANIEL DALY “Dan” 

General 

Arlington Junior High School Boston University 

Football; Baseball; Track. 

He studied even as he played, 

With all his heart. 

DANIEL DESMOND “Dan” 

Commercial 

Cheverous School 

It to ell becomes a young man to be modest. 

JOHN M. DEVIR “Jack” 

General 

Immaculate Conception School 

Kappa Alpha Pi. 

Hoiv big and strong, 

And yet how meek. 

HAZEL EVANS De WOLF “Hazie” 

College 

Glenwoocl School Wheaton 

En Ka; Debating; Usona; Editor of Blue and 

Gold; Year Book Staff; “Stop Thief”; “Who Kissed 

Barbara”; “Our Lady of Pain”; “Intimate Stran¬ 

gers”; Latin Club; Le Cercle Francais. 

The sweetest of all sounds is deserved praise. 

CATHERINE DONAHUE “Kay” 

Commercial 

Girl’s High, Sacred Hearts Gram. School Burdetts 

When the world frowns I can face it, 

But when it smiles I am undone. 
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JAMES DONAHUE “Red 

Commercial 

Sacred Heart School, H. S. of Commerce Dartmouth 

An undecided answer hung 

On Red’s hesitating tongne. 

JEAN DRYDEN 

Commercial 

Faulkner School 

Woman was born for two things 

To talk and to marry. 

NELLIE EIBEL 

General 

Centre School 

Latin Club. 

Of all the girls that e’er was seen 

There’s none so fine as Nellie. 

ELSA EKMAN 

General 

Maplewood School Normal Art School 

Girls, Glee Club; Orchestra. 

She’s happy, pleasant, joyful, free. 

HELEN MAE ELDEN “Robbie” 

Commercial 

Maplewood School 

She looks so innocent and shy, yet she really is so 
wise. 
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CLAIRE EMERTON “Goldie” 

General 

Centre School 

She is beautiful—therefore to be wooed. 

She is a woman—therefore to be won. 

DOROTHY BEATRICE ENGLAND “Dot” 

General 

Glenwood School Simmons College 

Don’t tease her about being short— 

Good, things come in small packages. 

EVELYN ERLANDSON “Early” 

Commercial 

Maplewood School 

She neither drooped nor pined, 

Nor had a melancholy mind. 

RUTH SHIRLEY ETCHINGS “Iluthie” 

Commercial 

Maplewood School 

Little I am, but tardy never. 

RUTH EVANS “Ruthie” 

General 
Glenwood School Wheelock 

En Iva; Basketball; Glee Club; Ukelele Club; Sen¬ 

ior Reception Play, Class Party Play. 

A tvoman’s lot is made for her by the love she accepts. 
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LEON FEINER “Dick” 

Commercial 

C. A. Daniels School Boston University 

Football ’25; Art Club. 

Studious to please 

Yet not ashamed to fail. 

HELEN MATHILDA FINE “Helen” 

General 

C. A. Daniels School Chandler Secretarial School 

Latin Club; Glee Club. 

Though quiet, she’s pleasant to talk to. 

GEORGE FINGOLD “Chumy” 

General 

Centre School Suffolk Law School 

Class Play while in Class IV. 

A gentleman to his fingertips. 

ANNE FIVISHOVITZ “Ann” 

Commercial 

Faulkner School 

’ Tis education forms the common mind, 

But that is not the way I spend my time. 

WALTER FOLEY “Lion” 

General 

Boston College High School 

Track. 

Quiet in class but powerful in grade. 
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ROSE FRIEDMAN “Roe” 

Commercial 

C. A. Daniels School Chandler Secretarial School 

Studious, energetic, persistent and true, 
She has been, she will be, all the years through. 

ALICE LOUISE GARDNER 

College 

Bcthlcham High School 

0 let us still the secret joy partake— 

To follow virtue even for virtue’s sake. 

HERBERT F. GAUDETTE “Hoover” 

General 

Emerson School Holy Cross 

Baseball ’24, ’25, ’26, ’27. 

When the Great Scorer comes to put 
His mark against ;your name, 
He’ll mark, not how you won or lost! 
But how you played the game. 

LILLIAN MERYLE GERANIAN “Jerry” 

Commercial 

Hartford High School Posse Nissen 

Captain Bowling Team ’27; President and Secre¬ 
tary of Glee Club; Elective Chorus; Student’s Coun¬ 
cil; Itoyal Certificate; Underwood Pin; “Sherwood; 
“Japanese Girl”; “Our Lady of Pain”; Basketball. 

Friendship is a wide portal, and often admits love. 

MARY GWENDOLEN GILLETTE “Gwen” 

Commercial 

Maplewood School Boston University 

Bank Cashier ’26. 

1 am in earnest—1 will not equivocate, 
I will not excuse—I will not retreat a single inch 

1 will be heard. 
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MARION GLADSTONE “Mac” 

General 

C. A. Daniels School Boston University 

Glee Club; Latin Club; Typewriting Awards; Kai 

Lun. 

A little woman, though a very little thing, 

Is sweeter far than sugar, or flowers that 

bloom in spring. 

BEATRICE GLASSER “Beadie” 

Commercial 

Faulkner School 

Two Diplomas in Penmanship. 

Could a mouse be quieter? 

BENJAMIN GLICK “Ben” 

Scientific 

C. A. Daniels School Mass. College of Pharmacy 

He seeketh diligently after knowledge. 

HAZEL BERNICE GRAHAM “Hazel” 

Commercial 

Centre School 

Industrious, earnest in every act. 

HILDA ANNA GREENE “Hil” 

Commercial 

C. A. Daniels School Boston University 

That which the ordinary are fit for, I am qualified 
in; and the best of me is diligence. 
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ELMER GUSTAFSON “Gusty” 

Scientific 

Maplewood School M. I. T. 

Lit; Year Book Staff. 

Clever and witty, in all a good sport, 

A brainy but bashful and diffident sort. 

RICHARD HABELOW “Dick” 

Commercial 

Faulkner School 

Football ’23, ’24, ’25. 

No legacy is so rich as honesty. 

MARIAN STILES HALLETT “Mim” 

General 

Maplewood School Perry Kindergarten Normal 

French Club. 

I am wise and slow; they stumble that run fast. 

CARL HANSCOM “Carly” 

General 

Machias High School Boston University 

Baseball ’26. 

That man is great who can use the brains of others 

to carry on his work. 

MABEL E. HANSON “May” 

Normal 

Maplewood School Salem Normal 

Elective Chorus ’26, ’27. 

For she was just the quiet kind, 

Whose naUires never vary. 
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RUTH FRANCES HARGREAVES “Ooopa” 

General 

Faulkner School Chandler Secretarial School 

Blessed influence of one true sold loving another. 

ROBERTA HECTOR “Birdie” 

Commercial 

Centre School 

Worry and I are strangers. 

HAROLD HELD “Harry” 

College 

Itevere High School Boston University 

Alpha Zeta Pi. 

Man! Thou pendulum betwixt a smile and tear. 

VIOLA HENRECKSON 

General 

Faulkner School 

Ever calm she appears. 

‘Vi’ 

NATHAN HERTZ “Nin” 

Scientific 

C. A. Daniels School University of New Hampshire 

Alpha Zeta Pi; Cog; French Club. 

He has a very busy tongue 

Which is always getting him in wrong. 
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HERBERT R. HILLERY “Red” 

General 

West School 

Omicron Delta; Rifle Club. 

Deeds are better things than words are. 

ORODON HOBBS “Hobbs” 

College 

Glcnwood School Dartmouth 

Alpha Delta Sigma; Business Manager of Blue and 

Gold; Outing Committee Senior Class; High School 

Band ’24, ’25. 

To laugh is the characteristic of man. 

SAMUEL HOFFMAN “Hoffy” 

General 

Faulkner School College of Pharmacy 

Rifle Club. 

Quiet and studious. 

NAOMI HOLLIS “Nomi” 

Commercial 

Faulkner School Boston University 

With smiles and giggles for all time. 

MARION K. HOWARD “Dud” 

College 

Portsmouth High School Wheaton College 

En Ka; Usona Board of Directors. 

Thy eternal summer shall not fade. 
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SYLVIA HOWE “Syl” 

Commercial 

Lynn English High Deaconess Hospital 

A smile for all, a welcome glad, 

A jovial, happy way she had. 

RUTH HOWLAND 

General 

Mary Cliff Academy Emerson 

Fine eyes are to the face what eloquence is to 

speech. 

MARY HURWITZ “Marie’’ 

Commercial 

Silence in woman is a heavenly virtue. 

DOROTHY ELIZABETH IRVING “Dot’’ 

College 

Everett High School Bryant and Stratton 

Kappa Phi; Usona. 

The sweetest garland to the sweetest maid. 

ISADORE ISENBERG “Dok” 

Scientific 

Peabody High School Harvard Law School 

Le Cercle Francais; Alpha Zeta Pi. 

A merrier man, 

Within the limits of becoming mirth, 

I never spent an hour’s talk withal. 
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ANDREW JACK “Andy” alias “Andy Gump” 

Scientific 

Centre School 

Nor fame I slight, nor for her favors call, 

She comes unlookecl for, if she comes at all. 

PETER PINEO JENKINS “Pin” 

College 

Centre School Andover 

Lit; Blue and Gold Staff; Class President ’24, ’25, 

’26; Rifle Club; Track ’27; “Stop Thief”; Year Book 

StafF; Alderman Boy’s Week ’26; Editor of Blue and 

Gold; Latin Club; Mayor, Boy’s Week ’27. 

The man behind the gun. 

ANNA ADELAIDE JOHNSON “Annabelle” 

Commercial 

Maplewood School 

Steady, dependable, and true, 

As a sure ’nough girl, we'll bet on you. 

ESTHER KAPLAN 

General 

C. A. Daniels School Salem Normal 

Chorus. 

Her chatter is most pleasant. 

BERTHA KAUFMAN “Bert” 

Commercial 

C. A. Daniels School 

Sigma Phi; “Abraham Lincoln” ; “Treasure Island”. 

Here's tribute to your dancing. 
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LILLIAN KAUFMAN “Lil” 

General 

C. A. Daniels School Boston University 

Basketball; Glee Club; Latin Club; Shorthand 

Club; Underwood Certificate. 

Even now her smile I see. 

MARGARET MARY KELLIHER “Peg” 

Commercial 

Immaculate Conception School 

Ah! I’d like to be 

Just as clever as is she. 

ARTHUR KELLY ‘Art’ 

General 

Immaculate Conception School Architecture 

I never dare to be as funny as I can. 

MARY KELLY “Mary” 

College 

Immaculate Conception School Tufts 

Sherwood. 

How much better it is to weep at joy, than joy at 
weeping. 

HENRY E. KILEY “Hek” 

College 

Glenwood School 

Rifle Club; Gamma Sigma; Rifle Team. 

Act that each tomorrow 

Find us better than today. 
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EDNA KIMBALL “Eddie” 

Commercial 

Maplewood School 

A loving heart is the beginning of all knowledge. 

BARBARA KNIGHT “Bob” 

College 

Centre School Mt. Holyoke 

Kappa Phi; Usona; Basketball Squad; French 

Club; Latin Club; Board of Directors of Usona. 

She does not attempt, she, accomplishes. 

WARREN KNOWLTON 

General 

Glenwood School Colorado School of Mines 

Manners make the man. 

ESTHER JESSIE KIIICHMAR 

Commercial 

C. A. Daniels School 

Argument, thy name is Esther. 

SOPHIE KRIENSKY “Soap” 

Commercial 

C. A. Daniels School Secretarial School 

As good be out of the world 

As out of fashion. 
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WINSLOW KRUEGER “Wink” 

General 

Belmont School Dartmouth 

Football ’25, ’26; Upsilon Delta; “Lady of Pain”; 

Vice-President of Class. 

Hit the line hard. Don’t foul, don’t shirk, but hit 

the line hard. 

CLIFFORD LIND “Cliff” 

General 

Maplewood School U. of M. 

Band; Tennis. 

It is a great plague to be too handsome a man. 

HORACE FRANCIS LIND “Lindv” 

Commercial 

Linden School Bentleys 

Lit. 

He mixes pleasure with his work and finds the 

spice of life in everything. 

CLARENCE LONDON “Clancy” 

College 

Faulkner School Tufts Pre-Medical 

Band; Rifle Club; Latin Club. 

E’en though vanquished he could argue still. 

HAZEL GERTRUDE LOUGEE “Gerry” 

General 

Linden School 

Chorus ’26, ’27; Banking Cashier ’24, ’25, ’26; 

Latin Club. 

Here’s tribute to her integrity! 
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DOROTHY LUNAN “Dee” 

College 

West School Posse Nisson 

En Iva; En Ka Revue. 

Romances are not in books, then are in real life. 

ELMER LUPIEN “Gimpty” 

General 

Cheverus School Georgetown Prep. 

Baseball ’26,’27; Kappa Alpha Pi; Student Council. 

He is not merely a chip of the old block but the 

old block itself. 

CHARLES VICTOR MACCARIO “Mac” 

Maplewood School 

Northeastern University “Engineering” 

None but himself can be his parallel. 

JOSEPHINE MacKOWN “Jo” 

College 

Belmont School Boston University 

Ecce Signum; Usona, Secretary ’27a, Vice-Pres¬ 
ident ’27b; Latin Club; Le Cercle Francais; Debating 
Council; Year Book Staff; “A Roman Wedding”; 
“The Whole Town’s Talking”; “Stop Thief”; “Our 
Lady of Pain”; “Green Stockings”. 

This floating life hath but this port of rest, 
A heart prepared, that fears no ill to come. 

THOMAS MARSHALL “Thommv” 

Scientific 

Centre School Tufts 

Rifle Club; Omicron Delta; “Robin Hood”. 

Every friend is to the other a sun, and a sun¬ 

flower, also. He attracts and follows. 
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FRANCIS CURRAN MARTIN “Frank” 

Scientific 

Centre School M. I. T. 

President M. H. S. Rifle Club; Lit; Manager of 

Track; M. H. S. Rifle Team. 

O’ for a Scientific Mind. 

AGNES MASON 

General 

Faulkner School Chandler Secretarial School 

We attract hearts by the qualities we display; 

We retain them by the qualities we possess. 

DOROTHY EVELYN MASTERTON “Dot” 

Commercial 

Maplewood School Boston University 

Basketball ’25, ’26; "‘Merry Wives of Windsor”; 

“Robin Hood”; Usona. 

Who is it can read a ivoman? 

RALPH E. McELROY “Mac” 

Scientific 

Linden School General Electric Engineering School 

A case of quality—not quantity. 

BARBARA ELOISE McLELLAN 

General 

Belmont School 

Kappa Phi. 

How needlessly slie worries! 

u Barb” 
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SELDON EUGENE McKOWN “Sid” 

College 

Belmont School Tufts 

Upsilon Delta; Lit; Blue and Gold; Year Book 

Staff; Baseball. 

There is a gift beyond the reach of art, 

Of being eloquently silent. 

EDNA McMAHON “Eddie” 

General 

Everett High School Burdett 

To work she’s always willing 

Modestly her place she’s filling. 

DOROTHY MENDELSON “Dot” 

Commercial 

Maplewood School Fisher Business College 

She works with a joy and a will. 

FRANCES ROSE MERSEY “Fran” 

College 

O. W. Holmes School Boston University 

Sigma Phi; Glee Club; Latin Club. 

She’s as pleasant a lass as one could find. 

PATRICIA MILTON “Patsy” 

General 

Hillsboro High School Provincial Normal 

I'm a stranger here! 

Heaven is my home! 
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ABRAHAM MINKIN 

College 

Seward High School New York 
% 

Gentle of speech, beneficient of mind. 

JOHN MURPHY “Red 

Commercial 

Immaculate Conception School Ohio State 

And of his port, as meek as a maid. 

EVELYN MacMILLAN MURRAY “Ev” 

College 

West School Hiram, Ohio 

Usona; Le Cercle Franeais; Latin Club; Winner of 

Prize Speaking Contest. 

Our words have wings, but fly not where we would. 

EDWARD MYEROW “Red’’ 

College 

C. A. Daniels School Mass. College of Pharmacy 

Latin Club. 

Far off his coming shone. 

VERNON CLARENCE NEWMAN “Vungee” 

Commercial 

Maplewood School Dramatic School 

Lit Vice-President ’26 ’27; Cog Prize Speaking 
Contest ’25 ’26 ’27; First Prize in Oratory ’25 ’27; 
Lit and Cog Debate; Lit and Usona Debate; Year 
Book Staff; “Treasure Island”, “Merry Wives of 
Windsor”; “Stop Thief”; “Sherwood”; Students 
Council; Alderman Boys’ Week. 

Who is he who dares say all he thinks? 
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VELMA GERTRUDE NEWMAN “Val” 

Commercial 

Maplewood School Chandler Secretarial School 

Thrift Council ’24; Tennis ’27; Underwood Certifi¬ 

cate. 

Small and snappy, full of vim, 

The man she gets—pity him! 

WINIFRED NICHOLS “Winnie” 

Commercial 

Belmont School 

To be trusted is a greater compliment than to be 
loved. 

CHRISTINE NIEFORTH “Chris” 

Commercial 

Centre School Malden Commercial School 

Modesty is woman’s courage. 

DOROTHY E. NIEFORTH “Dot” 

Commercial 

Faulkner School 

Three things doth shine—the sun, the moon, my hair. 

PAULINE NOVICK “Paul” 

General 

Centre School Boston University 

Kai Lun; Glee Club; Chorus; Basketball; Tennis. 

Her spirits always rose 

Like bubbles in the clothes. 
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JAMES HAMILTON O’BRIENS “Hamie” 

General 

Lawrence High School 

Baseball Manager. 

Deeper than did ever plummets sound 

I’ll drown my books. 

MARTIN F. O’BRIEN “Obie” 

Commercial 

Immaculate Conception School 

I have kept one secret during the course of my life: 

I am a bashful man! 

MARIE LOUISE OWENS “Tubby” 

College 

Cheverus School Smith 

Orchestra (3 years) ; Usona; Lit-Usona Joint Play; 

“Stop Thief”; Football Usher. 

A smile will take one farther than a frown. 

MARION PARKER 

College 

Linden School 

Usona; Year Book Staff; Le Cerclc Francais; Latin 

Club (President); Validictorian. 

On their own merits modest men are dumb. 

EDITH J. PEARSE “Brownie” 

General 

Centre School Melrose Hospital Nursing School 

Basketball ’27. 

Her cheek is smiling and expressive her eye; 

Her words are nimble, and in them flame doth lie. 
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BYRAM PORTER “Byde” 

Scientific 

Linden School M. I. T. 

Tennis ’27; Lit; Kappa Alpha Pi. 

And wisely could he tell the hour of the day 

The Clock does strike—by Algebra. 

DORCAS PORTER 

College 

Belmont School Wellesley 

En Iva; Usona (Deputy, Secretary, Treasurer); 
Thrift Council; Usher; Basketball (Manager ’26); 
Tennis; Latin Club; Class Secretary ’24, ’25, ’26; 
Year Book Staff; Le Cercle Francais; “Roman Wed¬ 
ding”; “The Taming of the Shrew”. 

Her spirit has been invincible against all assaults 
of affection. 

RALPH RACINE “Kosher” 

General 

Cheverus School 

An affable and courteous gentleman. 

DOROTHY REAVES “Dot” 

General 

Glenwood School 

En Ka; Usona; Bowling. 

Seldom seeking; 

Ever sought. 

RICHARD RICH “Dick” 

Manual Arts 

Centre School Boston University 

Rifle Club; Tennis Team. 

He is a modest man, and unassuming. 
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SOLOMON SEYAUR RICHMAN “Richie” 

General 

C. A. Daniels School Mass. School of Art 

Boys’ Glee Club; Chorus. 

Generous and free, 

His ready help was ever nigh. 

MARY VIRGINIA ROBINSON 

College 

West School Smith 

A veritable bunch of loveliness. 

PAULINE ISABEL ROSS “Polly” 

Commercial 

Belmont School Vesper George School of Art 

And through life you’ll see her go 

Tripping the light fantastic toe. 

FRANCIS ROUILLARD 

General 

Faulkner School Wentworth Institute 

Track ’26, ’27; Rifle Club. 

You must run to win the race. 

ALEC SCHULTZ “Schultze” 

Scientific 

C. A. Daniels School 

A contented mind is the greatest blessing a man 
can enjoy. 
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BENJAMIN SESSER “Ben” 

Scientific 

C. A. Daniels School 

Night after night, he sat and bleared his eyes with 

books. 

SAMUEL HERMAN SLESINGER “Sles” 

Commercial 

Belmont School Northeastern University 

Orchestra ’23, ’24, ’25, ’26; Band ’24, ’25, ’26, ’27; 

“Sherwood”; Student Council. 

And he blew, and he blew and he blew. 

ELEANOR LEE SMITH “Eleanor” 

Commercial 

Norway Grammar School Salem Normal School 

Blue and Gold Staff ’26, ’27; Typewriting Awards; 

“Treasure Island”; Shorthand Club. 

Short and Sweet; 

Cute and neat. 

ETHEL MAE SMITH “Bob” 

General 

Linden School Boston University 

Bowling ’26, ’27; Elective Chorus ’24, ’25, ’26, 

’27; “Lady of Pain”; Glee Club. 

Every inch a lady. 

ROBERT SMITH “Bob” 

General 

Belmont School University of New Hampshire 

Football ’25, ’26; Swimming ’24, ’25; Baseball ’24; 

’25, 26; President “M” Club; President Class 6; 

Alpha Delta Sigma. 

You won it, wore it, kept it. 
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DORIS GWENDOLYN SOLOMONT 
“Dorree” 

General 

Belmont School Salem Normal School 

Blue and Gold Staff ’26, ’27; Year Book Staff; 

“Sherwood”; Kai Lun; Underwood Certificate; Play 

Committee for Senior Reception. 

Glances in a young woman are charming interpre¬ 

ters which express what lips would not dare speak. 

SAMUEL SOSTEK “Sam” 

College 

Belmont School Tufts Medical School 

French Club. 

Than the wind to the flower when ’tis breezy. 

Hist’ry came to him more easy 

ANNIE STEINBERG “Ann” 

Daniels School 

Commercial 

Modesty is a woman’s courage. 

JACOB STERLING “Jack” 

College 

C. A. Daniels School University of New Hampshire 

Alpha Zeta Pi; French Club; Latin Club; Cognos- 
cendi Causa. 

One science only will one genius fit. 

PETER H. STIFFLE “Pete” 

College 

Center School Boston University 

Alpha Mu; French Club; Latin Club; Cog; De¬ 
bating Council; Year Book Staff. 

Not a phonograph, but a real orator. 
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WARREN SULLIVAN “War” 

General 

Maplewood School Baylor School 

Football ’26, Track ’24, ’25; Baseball ’27; “M” 

Club; Gamma Sigma. 

Sports are a most excellent device with which to 

test a man’s character. 

JOSEPH TALBOT “Joe” 

General 

C. A. Daniels School 

Track ’25; Football ’25, ’26; “M” Club. 

After the game is over 

After the field is clear 

Straighten my nose and shoulders 

Help me to find my ear. 

FLORENCE GERTRUDE THOMPSON 

“Beans” 

General 

Glenwood School Leslie School 

Bowling ’25, ’26. 

For her heart is like the sea 

Ever open, brave and free. 

GEORGE TOBOL “George” 

Scientific 

Faulkner School Radio College 

Student Council; Alpha Mu; Latin Club; “Con¬ 

spiracy of Dummorix”; “A Roman School”; Cognos- 

ccndi Causa Society, Secretary ’24. 

I think, therefore / am. 

ALVAH TWOMEY “Bud” 

General 

Choverus School 

Hash fulness is usually connected with good sense. 
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RUTH VARNICK “Ruthie” 

General 

Centre School Sargent School 

Glee Club; Japanese Opera; Chorus; Entertain¬ 

ment Committee Class Party. 

Zealous, net modest; innocent though free; 

Patient of toil, serene in midst of glee. 

SHIRLEY VELENSKY “Sherry” 

Commercial 

New Bedford High & C. A. Daniels Schools 

Bryant and Stratton School 

Assistant Cashier. 

Whatever skeptic could inquire for; 

For every why she had a wherefore. 

LEAH LILLIAN V El. LEM AN “Lilly” 

Commercial 

Centre School Boston University 

Thrift Council; Entertainment Committee Cash¬ 

iers’ Party. 

She is pretty to walk with 

And witty to talk with 

And pleasant, too, to think on. 

PATRICK VOLPE “Pat 

Scientific 

Centre School Stage 

Band ’25, ’26, ’27; Orchestra ’24, ’26, ’27; Banjo 
soloist at Class Parties; Vice President Hi-Y Club; 
Student Council; Elective Chorus ’24, ’25. 

No one knows what he can do until he tries. 

GORDON THAYER WARING “Truck” 

General 

Faulkner School 

Senior Class President; Gamma Sigma; Football 

’25, ’26 (All Scholastic ’26); Class 6 Play; Class 7 

Play; Student Council. 

I dare do all that may become a man; 

Who dares do more is none. 
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MOLLY WASSERMAN “Shorty” 

Commercial 

Faulkner School Boston University 

Thrift Council; Elective Chorus; Entertainment 

Committee Class VI Party; Usher Senior Reception. 

/ never could give a reason for anything 

1 have ever done in my life. 

HENRY FRANKLIN WEIDMAN “Pedro” 

Scientific 

Belmont School M. I. T. 

Omicron Delta; Blue and Gold Art Editor ’24, ’25, 

’26, ’27; Rifle Team ’26, ’27; Le Cercle Francais; 

Latin Club; Year Book Stall. 

And out of darkness came the hands 

That reach through nature, moulding men. 

HEBER WELLS “Hebe” 

Scientific 

Maplewood School Harvard 

Alpha Delta Sigma; Band ’24, ’25, ’26, ’27; Orch¬ 

estra ’23, ’24, ’25, ’26, ’27; Tennis ’26, ’27. 

Life is no holiday. 

ALATHEA WENDELL “AI” 

Commercial 

Maplewood School Chandler Secretarial School 

Royal Certificate. 

Jolly, good-natured and full of fun, 

And always a friend to everyone. 

ALBERT PAUL WESCOTT “Al” 

College 

Linden School 

Lit; Glee Club President ’27; Track ’24, ’25, ’26; 

’27; Baseball. 

Industrious, earnest in every act, 

A practical man, a man of fact. 
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ETHEL EVELYN WICKSTROM “Et” 

Commercial 

Maplewood School Chandler Secretarial School 

Usona; Class Secretary ’26, ’27; Year Book Staff; 

Thrift Council. 

The rising blushes which her cheek o’erspread, 

Are opening roses in the lily’s bed. 

MARGERY GIBBS WILSON “Marge” 

General 

Maplewood School 

Glee Club ’25, ’26, ’27; Elective Chorus. 

For she was just the quiet kind, 

Whose natures never vary. 

CAROL WYLIE “Shrimp” 

Scientific 

Linden School Wentworth Institute 

Orchestra ’23, ’24, ’25, ’26, ’27; Band; Lit; Kappa 

Alpha Pi; Swimming Team ’25, Captain ’27. 

Great fires of tarn arise from little sparks. 

FANNIE FRANCES ZAFRAN “Faye” 

Commercial 

Centre School Boston University 

Chorus; Glee Club; Thrift Council. 

Oh music! sphere-descended mail, 

Friend of plea,sure, wisdom's aid. 
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special ptagrapljtes 

HESTER CARNEY “Bab” 

Commercial 

Maplewood School 

Pi Phi. 

Her voice is ever low and sweet 

An excellent thing in woman. 

HILTON GALE 

College 

Proctor High School Dartmouth 

Class 7 Play; Year Book Staff. 

Your accent is something finer than you could 

purchase in so removed a dwelling. 

HENRY W. HOSPOD “Hinky” 

Commercial 

Glcnwood School Business Administration 

Track ’2(i, ’27; Rifle Club; Year Book Staff. 

There's mischief in this man. 

MARGARET LANE “Peg” 

Commercial 

Maplewood School 

Elective Chorus. 

Good works are belter than bad strokes. 

GENEVIEVE VASSALLO “Gene” 

College 

Girl’s Latin Boston University 

Basketball; Glee Club; Latin Club. 

In the midst of commotion— 

There she'll be. 
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tip Dalton Iftglf lintel 
SALEM STREET 

THORNTON JENKINS, Prop. 

RUTH DAY, Clerk 

TOWNSEND WILSON, Manager Terms: It all depends. 

Name 

Register 
Residence Excuse for being 

Miss Martha Abbott Malden English 
Miss Violet Ackroyd Winthrop Penmanship 
Mr. Newell Ames Cliftondale Bookkeeping 
Mr. James Bartlett Malden English 
Mr. Henry Batchelder Melrose Geometry 
Miss Margaret Berton Malden French 
Miss Minna Bretschnieder Jamaica Plain German 
Miss Octavia Chapin Medford Chemistry 
Miss Ruth Child Malden English 
Miss Marion Crathern Hollis, N. H. French 
Miss Carrie Darling- Malden Shorthand 
Miss Alice Dearborn Medford History 
Miss Ardis Dolliff Winslow, Me. History 
Miss Anna Dyer Watertown Shorthand 
Miss Aldine Gilman Camden, Me. English 
Miss Rena Gray Arlington Domestic Arts 
Mr. John Hall Quincy English 
Miss Mary Herrick Malden Latin 
Mr. John Hutchins Malden Physics 
Miss Marion Ireland Newbury port Latin 
Mr. Dale Jones Athens, Ohio Geometry 
Mr. Starr King- Medford Chemistry 
Miss Helen Larrabec Boston English 
Mrs. Norman Haines Malden Typewriting- 
Miss Mary Lyman Malden French 
Miss Helen Lyon Somerville Drawing 
Miss Evelyn Mallon Boston English 
Mr. Charles Marsh Malden Mathematics 
Mr. John Matthews Malden History 
Miss Marjorie Mooney Malden Bookkeeping- 
Miss Evelyn Moore Malden Stenography 
Miss Helen Moore Newton Bookkeeping- 
Mr. Raymond Morrill Stoneham Algebra 
Mr. Fred Nash Malden Latin 
Miss C. Maud Norris Malden English 
Miss Alice Peaslee Contoocook, N. H. English 
Mr. Winfield Rich Malden Biology 
Miss Annie Ruston Malden German 
Miss Annie Slattery Malden History 
Miss Harriet Steele Cambridge English and Latin 
Mr. Carl Taylor Malden Mechanical Drawing- 
Miss Ruth Tucker Reading Typewriting 
Miss Laura Varnam French 
Miss Gertrude Wadsworth Fayville, Mass. 

Wakefield 
History 

Miss Gladys Watkins Geometry 
Miss Pauline Watts Newburyport English 
Miss Nola Wentworth Boston English 
Miss Adeline Wetmore Waterbury, Conn. English 
Miss Florence Whittum Lewiston Latin 
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(fkahuatunt program 

OVERTURE—by the Orchestra. 

“A GYPSY NIGHT” Ganne 

Chorus 

SALUTATORY—“Whose Is the Responsibility?” 

Alan Benjamin 

ORGAN SOLO 

Ralph McElroy 

“THE HEAVENS RESOUND” Beethoven 

Chorus 

ORATION—“America’s Attitude Towards China” 

Vernon Newman 

SOPRANO SOLO 

Eva Cijerkofsky 

CLASS POEM—“The Choice” 

Madeline Coggan 

“THE MINUET AT MARLY” Beethoven 

Girls’ Semi-Chorus 

VALEDICTORY—“The Benison of Work” 

Marion Parker 

ANNOUNCEMENT OF SCHOLARSHIPS AND PRIZES 

PRESENTATION OF USONA AND LITERARY SOCIETY PRIZES 

Seldon McKown, Pres, of Literary Society 

PRESENTATION OF DIPLOMAS 

Mr. Francis Shove 

“THE BEAUTIFUL BLUE DANUBE” Strauss 

Chorus 
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Salutatory 
Whose Is the Responsibility? 

Alan Benjamin 

“Boys Held For Larceny”. How seldom 

nowadays we read a newspaper without find¬ 

ing some such heading in a conspicuous place 

on the front page. And magazines also are 

continually calling our attention to the fact 

that criminal activity is rife among the 

young people. 

The murder of Comeau by Sambursky 

and Deshon may be taken as a striking ex¬ 

ample of this crime wave. Sambursky and 

Deshon asked Comeau, who was a police of¬ 

ficer, to help them fix a car that they had stolen. Comeau became sus¬ 

picious and asked to see the registration. Then Deshon flashed a pistol 

on the officer, who in turn took out his own gun. In the struggle that 

followed Comeau was killed. The boys were finally caught, and now Desh¬ 

on is up for live, and Sambursky is serving a six year sentence. 

One explanation of this criminal activity among young people is that 

in the last fifty years we have been going through radical changes not 

only in our manner of living, but also in our manner of thinking. Follow¬ 

ing the methods of scientific research men have formed the habit of study¬ 

ing and questioning things not from a biased point of view but from all 

sides and angles. Thus many of our old social customs and standards 

have been discarded, and the failure of parents, schools and other organ¬ 

izations to set a new standard has left youth free to set its own. This in 

many cases has resulted in the development of an intense individualism, 

which allows the individual to do as he pleases and which takes little or no 

account of the rights and privileges of others and of those laws which are 

made for the well being and protection of society. 

Is it not high time that the American parent, who cares anything 

for his family and country, paused a while, and seriously thought this sit¬ 

uation over, considering what he has done to cause it and what he can do 

to remedy it? Business men who employ shady tactics in business, fathers 

who have their private bootleggers in open defiance of law and order, 

mothers who engage in a continual whirl of social activities should not be 

surprised when their sons and daughters follow in their footsteps and with 

all the zeal of youth carry the example set them to the point of defying all 
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recognized social standards and barriers. We may laugh at the prim 

Victorians with their old maidish ideas, but they did know how to bring up 

children, and if we can learn it no where else, we should do well to sit at 

their feet and learn this important lesson. 

By leading his life as it should be lead, the average American can ex¬ 

ert proper influence on his children, but in the slums there are many 

foreign and even American families that through ignorance are incapable 

of leading proper lives. So it is necessary to help the children of these 

unfortunate parents by teaching them the things outside the home that 

they cannot learn at home. In Boston the grammar schools have a course 

called “Citizenship through Character Development”. This course is based 

on twelve laws together with a careful analysis of what a good citizen is 

and how these laws will produce such an individual. These laws are 

studied in each grade but adapted to the age and activities of that grade. 

Each month a pamphlet is published which tells of the proficiency of the 

children in following these laws, and also carries additional suggestions on 

the question of character development. The Boston Boys’ Club serves the 

important task of filling the boys’ leisure hours with constructive occu¬ 

pations, clean recreation, and the right kind of associations. To do this 

it maintains vocational classes, a library, a gymnasium, a swimming pool, 

and other activities that are interesting and help build up the character of 

the boys. 

The great need of such means of character building in the slums can 

be easily illustrated by the case of a young Italian, who had the bad habit 

of breaking into houses and stealing. Finally he was caught and confessed 

to seventeen breaks and the theft of four hundred dollars. Since it was 

his first time up, he was put on probation for six months. This young 

fellow was well on the way toward becoming a confirmed criminal, not 

through his own desire, but through lack of proper influence to help him 

go straight. Whether he and the numerous boys like him become crim¬ 

inals is not so much up to them as up to us, who should provide them with 

the necessary training to help them mold themselves into men. 

Most people who have attained to a position of trust and importance in 

their community have received from their parents the ideals and standards 

of character, that enabled them to do so. Hence is it not plainly the duty 

of every parent to pass on to his children the ideals that he himself has 

developed? To do so it is necessary to devote not one week alone to his 

children, but to try every minute to instill in his children and the children 

of less fortunate people the desire to live a good life, and to help them de¬ 

velop a character that will enable them to discriminate between right and 
wrong. 
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The Benison of Work 

Marion Parker 

Centuries ago in the story of the crea¬ 

tion, God decreed that man should live by 

the sweat of his brow. Everyone, therefore, 

in building for a happy as well as a useful 

life must learn the necessity of getting into 

harmony with this divine plan. Perse- 

verence and diligence in striving toward an 

ideal assure a person of the greatest satis¬ 

faction, for work successfully done brings 

its own reward in real contentment. 

In the world today there seems to be a 

growing tendency to shun work. Duties are more and more being regarded 

as distinct hindrances to happiness that should be either cleverly avoided 

or hurriedly performed so as to leave time for those pleasures that are 

really but empty and short-lived. 

This attitude on the part of our youth is being fostered, perhaps 

thoughtlessly, by certain educators who propose to spare children in the 

primary grades the necessity of doing unpleasant tasks by converting their 

studies into delightfully appealing games. These methods are harmful 

inasmuch as they encourage the child to evade work when he should be 

learning to face a duty willingly and to derive pleasure from performing 

it well. Indeed there is no joy in the world so great as that of accomplish¬ 

ment. If schools are to train our youth for their battle with life, what 

lesson is more necessary than that of concentrated effort toward a definite 

end? 
Even after reaching college it is to be noticed that too many students 

continue to choose the line of least resistance. “Snap” courses are far 

more popular than those that challenge the intellect and the exercise of 

will-power. As Juvenal, the Latin satirist, said, “All wish to know, but 

few the price will pay”. It is futile to seek results without obtaining 

them by earnest labour. Great men, long since dead, yet loved and hon¬ 

ored by all humanity, have won their renown only by unremitting toil. 

The world has never seen a more diligent man than Ludwig von 

Beethoven, the centennial anniversary of whose death we are this year 

commemorating. His whole life emphatically refutes the popular belief 

that a genius is divinely inspired and has only to set pen to paper in order 

to achieve success. 
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His amazing capacity for hard work showed itself early in life. At 
the age of four the lad began to practice on the violin, piano, and organ. 
He would play finger-exercises for hours under the stern instruction of 
his father who hoped that the boy would become an infant prodigy like 
Mozart who was then taking the musical world by storm. These early 
years of toil provided a marvelous preparation for Beethoven’s later musi¬ 
cal career. 

As he passed from the supervision of his father to that of profession¬ 
al music-teacher they were astonished at his industry. He invariably 
preferred to acquire knowledge through his own tedious experience when 
it would have been easier to accept the word of others. This trait was 
of enormous value in developing his powers of expression, although in 
perfecting himself in this manner, his youth passed with not one composi¬ 
tion to his credit compared with the two hundred ninty-three written by 
Mozart in a like period of time. 

As he grew older the same painstaking labour and infinite patience 
that had characterized his early training manifested themselves in his 
creative work. It was not by chance that he gave the world such perfect 
music. He would write each bar over and over, frequently as many as 
ten or twelve times. Each theme, simple at first, he would retouch and 
elaborate again and again, a fact that proves Beethoven to have been a 
tremendous toiler. 

Granting that he was born with an unusual musical gift, Beethoven’s 
success, nevertheless, must be accredited not to inspiration alone but to 
untiring labour in developing his gift. Without the will and patience to 
perfect the music that was born in him, his genius would have been un¬ 
realized. However a life of ceaseless toil brought its reward. As time 
goes on his fame is becoming greater because a discriminating world knows 
the master workman. Thus it is that those who bless mankind with 
some permanent good succeed because they have put themselves in har¬ 
mony with God’s plan for personal effort. 

VALE 

Classmates: 

Tonight we are gathered together for the last time with Alma Mater. 
We are about to bid farewell to an institution that has grown dear to us 
through four years of close association. The pleasures we have had here, 
the duties we have performed here, the traditions we have cherished here 
have all left their deep impress upon our hearts. 

Theie aie no two of us that have the same plans for the future; yet 
all of us seek two things in common—success and happiness. We can 
have neither without work. No man, whatever may be his field of activ¬ 
ity, has ever or will ever achieve success without having earned it by dint 
of his own efforts. No man, whatever may be his field of activity, has 
ever or will ever know true happiness without having found it through 
the faithful performances of duty. Let us therefore take this lesson 
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from the great musician’s life. He took no short cuts in his quest of 
knowledge. He did not half learn his art. He was slow, painstaking 
and thorough. His work was his glory and honor. 

“Work! 
Thank God for the might of it, 
The ardor, the urge, the delight of it! 
Work that springs from the heart’s desire 
Setting the brain and soul on fire! 
Oh, what is so good as the heat of it! 
And what is so glad as the beat of it! 
And what is so kind as the stern command, 
Challenging brain and heart and hand! 
Oh, what is so fierce as the flame of it! 
And what is so huge as the aim of it! 
Thank God for a world where none may shirk! 
Thank God for the splendor, the glory of work!” 

Classmates, farewell! 
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(Oration 
America’s Attitude Towards China 

Vernon Newman 

It was about thirty years ago that the 
Chinese dragon began to stir from a slumber 
that had lasted some 2,000 years. All that 
time the Chinese people had lived in quiet 
self complacency, satisfied with ancient civi¬ 
lization and neither knowing nor caring to 
know anything about the rest of the world. 
To be sure, some upstart “Westerners” 
whom the Chinese termed “outer barbar¬ 
ians” or “foreign devils,” had arrived off 
their coast. To these, after some bickering, 

the Chinese had half contemptuously opened certain treaty ports for 
foreign settlement and trade, the most important being Shanghai. 

So rapidly did the “foreign devils” establish themselves, that by 1898, 
China began to realize that there was danger from the foreign powers. 
The Boxer rebellion that flamed forth in 1900 was startling evidence of the 
anti-foreign feeling in northern China. In order to crush this rebellion, 
the western powers together with Japan invaded China, subdued the Box¬ 
ers, and through the unreasonable war indemnity, imposed defeat and 
humiliation upon China. 

Several years later, a reform party set about making a change. In 
1911, the old Chinese Empire gave way to a new republic. This republic, 
however didn’t work and China fell into a civil war. Bloodshed, brigand¬ 
age, and destruction were everywhere. Out of this confused welter, there 
emerged one able leader, a man named Sun Yat Sen who on becoming 
president in 1912, gathered around him those Chinese who were eager to 
make China a strong, modern nation. This group called itself the Kumin- 
tang. These nationalists have been successful and to-day, they are un¬ 
questionably the dominant power in China, and unless the unexpected 
happens, they will eventually master the whole country. Their aim is 
twofold: first, to do away with other Chinese factions and unite all China 
under a strong nationalist government; second, to do away with all foreign 
treaty rights and privileges. It is this second aim that has, of late, brought 
the Nationalists into collision with the western powers and Japan. 

The United States and the other powers are in consequence, in a deli¬ 
cate situation. We must protect our citizens in China, we must guard 
cei tain paits of refuge like Shanghai, and we must hold the Chinese 
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responsible for the destruction of foreign property and for the outrages 
like that at Nanking. Americans and other foreigners are in China by 
virtue of established treaty rights and under these rights we might ques¬ 
tion the justice of having Americans murdered and plundered with 
impunity by the Chinese. 

What would be the result if our military and naval forces should op¬ 
pose the Nationalists? War and bloodshed. One real clash between 
foreign and Nationalist soldiers, and all China will blaze forth in anti- 
foreign fury. It is a new China we have to deal with. 

John McCook Roots, says, “The China of the opium war and of the 
Treaty of Nanking; the China of the Boxer Protocol and the twenty-one 
demands; the China, in short, of the sleeping giant variety, is gone forever. 
The giant is awake—dazed and fuddled and irritable after its long sleep.” 

The foreign powers including America know that they haven’t been 
playing fair with China. Treaties were made with China only for econ¬ 
omic gain. All the nations taking advantage of conditions in China de¬ 
liberately began to seize property, monopolize her industries, and prevent 
her from laying her own tariff. 

Even the missionaries were hampered by these self-seeking foreign¬ 
ers. Should we like to have any foreign nation come over here and seize 
our property and products? Can you blame China for fighting for her 
rights? These extra-territorial treaties must be revised in a spirit of 
fairness and justice to both sides. China should be allowed to develop 
nationally. America, the greatest nation in the world, is the one that 
must come to China’s rescue. Should she not in the same spirit that gave 
back to China her war indemnity, refrain from interference with China’s 
rights and privileges, help China to attain her nationalism? 

What shall be America’s policy in this crisis? Shall it be one that 
demands the reinstatement of foreign business and foreign missions thro 
force? Even so, such a policy would only be possible in centres within 
range of foreign guns. Then again, strikes, boycotts, bloodshed and many 
evils would result from the attempt to dominate the industrial life of 
China. Armed intervention is too costly both in lives and money. If not 
force, what then? 

As early as January of this year, Secretary Kellogg made an an¬ 
nouncement of American policy toward China which is to be welcomed. 
He declares that the United States is ready now to negotiate for increase 
in the Chinese custom duties, for the establishment of Chinese tariff au¬ 
tonomy and for the abolition of the special extra-territorial rights of for¬ 
eigners. This our government is prepared to do, he declares, when China 
has a government that can be recognized and can send authorized represent¬ 
atives. He has emphasized the desire of the American people for the unity, 
independence and prosperity of China, and also our strict neutrality be¬ 
tween rival factions. 

This crisis in China is an opportunity for America to prove to the 
other nations that she is nobly disinterested and that she intends to be 
honorable and just. And when America refrains from interference while 
China is in the throes of national development, she will prove to the world 
that her proud justice and equality for all, are not an idle words boast, but 
the expression of a high national principle. 
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(Ela0s JInrm 

The Choice 

Madeline Coggan 

Away among the mountains a mystic pathway lies, 
And winding ever onward it twines up toward the skies; 
Sun-kissed and strewn with blossoms, enticing one to go 
From that fair verdant valley, rare jewel there below. 

It leads up o’er a foothill upon whose summit stands 
A man of wondrous wisdom, with wrinkled face and hands 
“Stay, Youth”, he stops the climber, “thou hasteneth on too fast 
The way is hard before thee, and the mountains all too vast. 

“Look back upon yon valley; ’tis childhood’s happy home, 
Ne’er more among its treasures, nor ’mong its fields thou’lt roam. 
But do not leave behind ye those dreams and visions fair, 
Ideals that thou hast cherished, bear with thee everywhere. 

“Here, Youth, the path of pleasure. Ah joy shines in thine eyes! 
—I feared me so,—but mark me well, for yon pathway falsely lies! 
It leads down to a valley, Destruction is its name, 
Its flowrets are poison-chaliced; its pleasures lead to shame. 

“Behold the path of honor; its way rock-strewn ye see, 
But frown not Youth; for at its end rich treasure waits for thee 
It toils up yonder mountain, high noon will find thee there; 
’Tis Manhood’s lofty summit, and True Achievement rare. 

“At its further base, a valley is hidden there below 
Its fields are robed with poppies, where perfumed breezes blow 
It’s pillowed soft with mosses, and with the setting sun 

You’ll find sweet sleep will wait thee, when Life’s hard journey’s done. 

“But now the sun advances in heaven’s dome of blue 
Again the wind is blowing, each pathway beckons you. 
The one has much to offer; the other—ah much you lose! 

It rests with thee which way ’twill be. Come now, oh youth, come choose.” 
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(ftlaaa ijtatnry 
Elmer Conant 

On September 10, 1923, 447 prodigies 
marched triumphantly into Malden High 
School, forming the largest class in the 
schools’ history. Therefore, as there is 
“strength in numbers,” is it to be wondered 
at, that the class of 1927-B is one of the 
greatest classes ever to graduate from 
M. H. S.? 

Due to the inadequacy of the High 
School building we were forced to eke out 
our knowledge in the afternoon school. What 
an impressive spectacle we presented on that 
memorable afternoon when we kissed our 
mothers and fathers goodbye, and set out for 
hitherto unexplored regions. The disinter¬ 
ested by-stander must have been impressed 

by the beauty of the girls and the intelligent look of the boys. 
Everyone found seats, that is, everyone save Pineo, who did not wish 

to crease his new long jeans, or cramp his exceedingly long shafts; and 
Peter Stiffle whose feet just couldn’t find the floor. Then all was silent, 
while Mr. Jenkins welcomed us to the High School. He then assigned us 
to our home-rooms in the attic. The first afternoon was spent in “signing 
on the dotted line.” We were put through every known method of iden¬ 
tification, save that of finger-prints. 

Needless to say, the little brown bags were much in evidence on the 
second day, and even George Brown took home a book now and then (to 
look at the pictures in his history). 

Gradually we settled down to our daily routine. 
When the call came for a class editor, many aspiring candidates re¬ 

sponded. From these Madeline Coggan was chosen, and she held this 
position for three years. 

In football we were represented by a winning team of which “Ray” 
Powell was one of the outstanding stars. 

Our class was not the only arrival at the school during the term. Mr. 
Batchelder replaced Mr. Ellis as head of the mathematics department, and 
became at once one of the most popular members of the faculty. 

The days sped by, and when the marks came out for the first semester, 
Class One led the school on the honor roll. 

When we became members of Class 2, we parted with many of our 
friends. The college and scientific courses were to report in the morning, 
while members of other courses were to continue the afternoon sessions. 
We still occupied the third floor, but this hardship was counter-balanced 
by the novelty of mingling with the upper classmen. While we were 
members of this class, Malden celebrated its 275th anniversary and we 
were visited by the vicar of Maldon, England. 

Rest finally came for the weary in the form of a ten weeks vacation. 
What a surprise we had when we returned to Class 3, with all courses 

reunited once again! What changes were in evidence! The boys’ legs 
were covered with huge baggy trousers. Many of the girls modishly 
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adopted the latest style of bobbed hair. We became prominent in athletics 
through the diving of “Shrimp” Wylie and the running of “Charlie” 
Wettergreen. School bags were long discarded, but we still kept up in 
scholastics, being second only to the new freshmen. 

Class 4. Boy, we’re growing up! Among the outstanding events of 
this session was the arrival of Mr. King and Mr. Hall, the former to teach 
chemistry and coach baseball, and the latter to teach Civics and English. 
Parents’ night was also instigated, unfortunately for many, for many 
parents learned that “U” did not mean unsurpassable. 

On the baseball field “Herb” Gaudette excelled at short stop. 
In the literary field our members shone, and the Blue and Gold Staff 

gradually began filling up with names of our classmates. 
May 15, 1925 was one of our red letter days, for we held our first class 

party which was a huge success. We presented a snappy “Meller Drama” 
entitled “A Hero There Was”. After the play refreshments and dancing 
were enjoyed in the gym. It was really amusing to see the class “flunks” 
dancing with the teachers. Oh, we were a clever crowd! 

Soon it was all over for another summer, after which we were not so 
desirous of returning to this, our Alma Mater. 

Class 5 was “the” class in our history. During this stage of our 
career we were blessed with a fine class adviser in the person of Miss Dol- 
liff, who has controlled our destinies for 1*4 years. Under her supervision 
the class was organized. Pineo Jenkins was elected president, Hazel DeWolf 
vice-president, Dorcas Porter secretary and Alan Benjamin, treasurer. 

On the athletic field we were represented by some of the finest athletes 
for many a year. In football “Bob” Smith, “Truck” Waring, and George 
Brown were outstanding. In the tank “Bob” Smith and Marshall Burpee 
were consistent point scorers, while on the track “Hink” Hospod, “Charlie” 
Wettergreen and “Al” Westcott were always in the limelight. But ath¬ 
letics was not our only specialty. In French one of our exceedingly clever 
members translated “II entre sans frappe”, as, “He enters without the 
flapper.” 

Soon we entered the last half of our Junior year. In the inter-class 
track meet we walked away with the laurels, thus proving our marked 
superiority along that line. 

Socially we were not inactive, for we staged our second class party, a 
gala event. A clever one-act play was presented entitled “Who kissed 
Barbara”. Dancing followed in the gym which because of the crowd re¬ 
sembled Filene’s bargain basement on a Saturday morning. 

During this semester the new marking system went into effect and 
many fond parents, ignorant of the change, were surprised to see their 
hitherto non-scintillating offspring bringing home “E’s”. 

A school play entitled “Sherwood” was produced under the super¬ 
vision of Miss Abbott, and many of our mates appeared before the foot¬ 
lights. 

Final exams, marks, and then we started on our last vacation as 
members of M. H. S. 

Seniors at last! (Oh, if I were only as great a man as I would have 
you think I am.) Early in the year we held our class elections. We 
elected Gordon Waring, president, Winslow Krueger, vice-president, Ethel 
Wickstrom, secretary, and Elmer Gustafson, treasurer. Madeline Coggan 
resigned as Class Editor and her position was filled by Phyllis Aughtie. 

On the football field we were represented by such stars as Marshall 
Burpee, George Brown, “Truck” Waring, “Bob” Smith, “Winkie” Krueger, 
and “Joe” Talbot. 
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In swimming Captain Carroll Wylie and George Daniels excelled, 
while Vernon Newman upheld the class colors in debating. 

The stellar production this term was the senior reception. A one-act 
play entitled “A Lady of Pain” was presented, with “Winkie” Krueger as 
the beau brummel. Then according to custom, we went to the gym. The 
gym, I say, but you would not have guessed it. The decorations were the 
most elaborate seen for many a year. Dancing was enjoyed to the music 
of the school orchestra. 

Class 8, and we were sitting on top of the world. Two new societies 
were formed this term. Under the direction of Miss Berton “Le Cercle 
Francais” was formed for the seniors and Peter Stiffle was elected presi¬ 
dent. A Malden Chapter of the National Honor Society was also formed. 
It was named the John W. Hutchins Chapter. The promotion of scholar¬ 
ship, leadership, and fine ideals is its purpose. 

We named our year book the “Maldonian” and elected Hazel DeWolf 
Editor-in-chief. 

On the “Cinders” Henry Hospod, Pineo Jenkins, “Al” Wescott and 
Dana Batting were outstanding. A track team to be proud of was turned 
out this year! 

In tennis the first three men, Byram Porter, Capt. Heber Wells, and 
Clifford Lind were members of Class 8. 

Recently the City of Malden observed Boys’ Week. The reins of the 
city were placed in the hands of the boys for one day. Pineo Jenkins was 
elected Mayor, and he appointed his officers. 

The faculty named Marion Parker as valedictorian, Allan Benjamin as 
salutatorian, and Vernon Newman, graduation orator. 

On the baseball field our laurels were upheld by “Bob” Smith, George 
Brown, and Capt. “Herb” Gaudette, while Henry Kiley, Richard Rich and 
Clarence London excelled on the rifle range. In girl’s tennis Velma 
Newman was outstanding. 

By a vote of the class, Dana Batting was chosen Class Day Orator, and 
the office of class historian was bestowed on “yours truly”. Caesar was 
ambitious, and he got his just deserts, and I am of the opinion that he and 
I have something in common. 

Miss Margaret Slattery, sister of our popular history teacher, has 
donated a prize of one hundred dollars to the most modern girl of our class. 
The winner has not as yet been chosen. 

Friday, the 13th, contrary to rule, was a lucky day for us, for on this 
day we were guests of the Young Peoples’ Council of the First Baptist 
Church. To the unsuspecting looker-on one might have thought it was a 
freshman rally. For the first time in four years, we found humor in some 
of our class “grinds”. Much credit is due the church for its fine entertain¬ 
ment, and we hope, for the benefit of other classes in the future, that they 
keep up this custom. 

On the evening of June 10th we were given a reception by class 7. 
The stage was set to represent the piazza of the Corral Gables Country 
Club at Miami, Florida, and we were given a reception by the mayor. From 
there we were escorted to the gym which was decorated to represent the 
salon of the club. The shooting of “Dan” Magrue was ably and comically 
dramatized, while beautiful bathing girls, rugged “tars” and tanned life 
guards were in evidence everywhere. Outstanding in the club’s quartette 
was the sonorous voices of Charles Wettergreen and William Ryan. Soft 
Hawaiian music was then heard and “shimmy” dances in the moonlight 
made the illusion more complete. Great credit is due the class and its 
adviser, Miss Abbott, for this splendid production. 
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The thirteenth of the month was again a lucky day, for on June 13th 
we were given a vacation from school and made merry at Canobie Lake. 
All the class Scotchmen spent the day in the “Penny Arcade” while Dick 
Habelow bought a ten-ride ticket on the flying-horses. 

On June 15th we were tendered another reception by the faculty, who 
outdid themselves to give us a good time. A one-act play was presented 
entitled “The Whole Truth” which was acted so well that we feel that 
many of our teachers chose the wrong profession in life. The cast included 
Miss Ireland, Miss Briggs, Miss Berton, Miss Whittum, Miss O’Brien, Miss 
Moore, Miss Chapin, Miss Lovell, Mr. Jones, and Mr. Ames. We then went 
to the gym, which was laid out to resemble a large garden with stone walls, 
gates, flowers, butterflies, and garden furniture. The lights were decorat¬ 
ed in class colors, and music was furnished by the school orchestra. As 
general chairman we again thank Miss Tucker for the splendid time we 
enjoyed. 

On June 22nd, Class Day exercises were held at the stadium. The 
program included a parade, band, inter-class singing, and sports, a bur¬ 
lesque show on Class 8’s history, stunts and a drill. The inter-class com¬ 
petition was for a banner presented by our class. Each class was arrayed 
in distinctive headgear and led by marshalls. 

The grand finale of our school life came in the form of graduation 
exercises at the Strand Theatre, where we received the highly prized 
“sheep-skins”. 

Now we are in the same position that courageous Captain Lindbergh 
found himself on the morning of his start on that memorable flight from 
the new world to the old. Are we going to turn back at the first storm that 
confronts us, or are we going to “drive on” ? That is the spirit that wins, 
and with this as our motto more will be heard from the class of 1927 B, the 
greatest class in the school’s history, in the years to follow. 
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dlaafl lag ©ration 

Erasers 

Dana Batting 

Immediately after you, the class of 1927- 
B, had intrusted me with this, your class 
day oration, I began to think! Oh yes! it 
happens even in the best regulated families. 
I knew the populace of Malden—nay of 
Massachusetts, and even of the United 
States—would be looking to me to carry to 
success this oration. As I say, I began to 
think. I must find some striking idea which 
would arouse my audience, something which 
would make an impression, and would not, 

be rubbed out. With my feet upon a table and my body reclined in an easy 
chair—position is everything in life, you know—I was thinking when- 
whizz! something struck me! My striking idea had struck! Ah! but no, 
it was far too concrete for an idea. It was—you have it—an eraser. 

Now stop-think-try to recall! Have you ever been struck by 

an eraser? 
Many years ago, long, long before you and I were even dreaming of 

going to school, playing hookey, or being sick about eight o’clock in the 
morning, there lived a man. No, he was not a man, he was a teacher! 
This teacher’s name was Shamus and he was a big, hairy, ape-like sort of 
fellow. He was wont to walk about in pensive mood, dressed only in a 
bear-skin—of course when he received his raise he bought a tiger-skin 
imported from India. Now Shamus used to carry in his mighty right 
hand a great stone hammer. In his even mightier left hand a great piece 
of the hardest rock obtainable was always to be found. 

Upon one particular day Shamus was striding up and down the floor 
of his class-room, in reality a large amphitheatre hewn from solid lime¬ 

stone, waiting for his pupils to finish the quadratics which they were work¬ 
ing upon the limestone walls with stone axes for chalk. Little Thaddeus 
was first to finish, and as he took his seat Shamus quickly went to that 
prehistoric blackboard, gazed upon the work, and groaned. There before 
his eyes was the expression: 2 (Wolf) equal 2 (Man) plus axe 

“Two men to kill two wolves?” cried Shamus, in a voice of thunder. 

“All wrong.” 
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And with mighty blows of his mighty hammer upon his stone chisel 
he erased the work of Thaddeus. Remember, he erased the work. Not 

merely crossed it out but eradicated, obliterated, erased the work. 
Now let me carry you to the present day. Even to day there are teach¬ 

ers and even today little boys must go to school. Little boys like Rock, 
short fellows, like Rood and big, husky fellows like Stiffle—all must go to 
school and work their quadratics. Today, however, the teachers wear 
silks and satins and the little boys write with pen or pencil upon paper. 
One of these little boys, Theodore, is doing quadratics and as he finishes 
explaining his work, his teacher says, “Are there any questions? If not, 
please erase.” And Theodore with mighty-mighty for a little boy-strokes 
of a felt eraser erases his work. Oh yes! they have erasers today, but 
they are much softer than in former times, thank heaven! 

Again I ask you. Have you ever been struck by an eraser? What is 
an eraser anyway? Where did the things come from? Why do we have 
them? 

Upon searching diligently in Webster’s Unabridged I found that an 
eraser is something that wipes out, effaces, eradicates. As to where they 
came from I do not know, I’m sure, but they were created with man and 
will always be a part of his earthly equipment. Why they are made is a 
long story. 

Did you, or you, or you ever do anything that you wished you could 
have erased quickly. Did you ever hear of anything being done that 
should have been erased? You must have, surely! In the history of this 
old world there are thousands of words, deeds, and acts that we should 
enjoy seeing wiped out, erased entirely. Everyone knows of some hasty 
act or some evil deed which might well have been erased from the records 
of this old sphere of ours. Every generation that enters this world is 
given the impression that it is a great place. Well, it is not so bad, but you 
will admit that we are constantly erasing in order to make it better. There 
is always something to be erased. Why even when you’re writing a note 
and the teacher takes it! Gosh, why can’t those sweet nothings fade 
away? When you draw upon the blackboard a really good picture of one 
of our faculty and that one suddenly appears! Why can’t both you and 
the picture be as suddenly erased? And so it is! Always doing some¬ 
thing, always rubbing it out. Nearly perpetual motion! So you see that is 
why erasers were made. To keep us busy! 

As for the kinds of erasers, of course there are those made of felt, 
rubber, and cloth, but there are also subdivisions of these varieties. The 
most important subdivisions are (1) loony eraser, (2) hardshelled eraser, 
(3) disappearing eraser, (4) flying eraser. 

The first type, the loony eraser, is found only upon the third floor of 
our High School building. One bright day a member of our faculty, in ex¬ 
plaining a phase of his work, needed a “looney” orange—that is an orange 
with lunes. Having none at hand he rose to the occasion by making an 
eraser looney—that is of course dividing it into lunes. Thus he introduced 
to the world a new type of eraser. 
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The second type is found in various rooms of the school. It is a piece 
of hard wood, grooved in the back, padded in front, and having the padding 
covered with a piece of carpet of early vintage. This type of eraser when 
rubbed, back down, upon any shellaced surface remains to form a pleasing 
and original decoration. 

This disappearing eraser is one of the most common types in existence. 
It is found in all schoolrooms and many offices. When one is laid in its 
rack or upon a desk, we may seek it again to find it, but usually not to find 
it and that is where the rub comes. Frequently this type hides in waste 
baskets, behind radiators, in back of pictures, and upon the tops of map 
racks. They are extremely elusive. 

The last type—the flying eraser—brings me back to my striking idea. 
This type is the commonest of all erasers. It is not very different from 
any other variety except th'at upon the slightest provocation it may take 
wings and fly. It has a silent motor and may light upon you when you 
least expect it. These erasers are very hardy and seldom stray from their 
course. They frequently produce rather than eradicate. That is, in place 
of erasing anything they often raise something—a large lump, perhaps, 
upon the point of contact with the object. These erasers must be watched 
with care. 

And now that we have considered just what erasers are, where they 
come from—which we don’t know—and why they are made and how used, I 
would ask you one question. But before I do that, let me give you a bit of 
fatherly advice. 

Never be afraid to use an eraser—to good advantage of course. It is 
no disgrace to do a thing wrong, and if we can perfect our efforts by 
erasures, then erase, for the best of men have done so. And yet, even 
though we should not be afraid to erase, we should always strive to do a 
thing well the first time. If people would only stop to think what the out¬ 
come of their actions would be, there would be no need of the myriad 
erasers found throughout the world. And then, of course, there being no 
erasers, there never would have been this history making speech. 

Now for that question. Have you ever been struck by an eraser? 
No? Then you have something coming to you. Look out! 
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lEiiiinrials 

How sad it is that we realize some of the most important things in life 
too late. If we could only profit by our elders’ experience. Today if only 
we could say “ it is” rather than “it should have been”. Failing that we 
would impart some of the knowledge gained from experience to those who 

follow us. 

We all can say “if I were entering High School now, I would do thus 
and so—” It is an old story— we enter High School and drift along 
through three years. Finally comes our last year. Then we begin to 
study in earnest, thoughts of examinations and certification come crowding 
in and we realize how much we have wasted in the preceding years. 

From what vain regrets could we save numerous persons if they were 
desirous of being saved, but by some strange freak of human nature they, 
just as we once did, scorn advice. 

Perhaps a book with contributions from one member of each graduat¬ 
ing class to be given to the Sophomores would be of some help. It might 
be that then undergraduates would realize to some degree what we are 
beginning to see in these last few months. 

Then they might know that the future holds harder tests for them 
than they have ever taken here. They will be tests of their characters 
as they have been molded here, tests of their wills that have been devel¬ 
oped or neglected here, tests of their brainpower that they have tried to 
increase here. In fact in their life in the future, they will be greatly in¬ 
fluenced by the philosophy of life they have worked out here. 

Mr. Hutchins, one of our most honored and respected teachers, is 
retiring this June. The question arises as to who can take his place not 
merely as a teacher but as an exponent of the finest type of scholarship 
and as a champion of the highest standards among students. 

We would try to express our appreciation for his untiring efforts in 
our behalf but we realize that only those who have been fortunate enough 
to be in his classes, to receive the inspiration of his leadership can truly 
appreciate his service to our school. 

As he leaves our midst, he takes with him our deepest gratitude and 
sincerest admiration. We hope that in his years to come, as he looks 
back on his associations here at M. H. S. he may realize in some small 
measure the sentiments that are but inadequately expressed here. 
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That’s Different 

Phyllis Aughtie 

With a loud yawn, Clarence Gilbert tossed his Latin book aside and 
stretched himself into a sitting posture on the edge of the bed. “Gosh, 
Elmer”, he complained, “haven’t you finished the story yet? You’ve been 
pounding that typewriter all afternoon.” 

Elmer Crawford, Clarence’s roomate at Alabala Prep, pushed back his 
thick blond hair and inserted another sheet into the machine. “It’s almost 
done,” he replied, “only two more pages, and I do want to send it off to¬ 
morrow.” 

“If you’d take my advice,” suggested Clarence, “you’d keep those 
stories right here and save stamps. They always come back anyway.” 

“Oh well,” replied Elmer patiently, “I don’t suppose that stuff like 
mine will catch on very fast, but sometime people will get tired of those 
silly, sickly love stories, and then they’ll turn to real, vital, he-man stories 
like mine.” 

“Maybe,” said his friend, “but I like a girl in my stories—and say, 
speaking of girls, will you do me a favor?” 

“What is it?” 
“Well it’s like this, Old Fruit, you see. A week ago I made a date—a 

blind date, to take a girl to the country club dance to-night—and I can’t 

go.” 
“Why not?” 
“An hour ago my Aunt Emma called me up and said she wanted me to 

come over this evening and play cribbage.” 
“For heaven’s sake, why didn’t you tell her.” 
“Listen, Elmer, I can’t. You know, she promised me a brand-new 

Fierce Sparrow sports roadster for my birthday. It’s only two weeks 
away now, and if I don’t do exactly as she wants—well you know Aunt 

Emma.” 
“Well, what am I supposed to do?” 
“I want you to take Mildred Turner to the dance to-night. She won’t 

know the difference.” 
Elmer started up. “Who, me?” he said. “I should say not! Me— 

take a girl to a dance—you’re crazy!” 
“Oh, now be reasonable, Elmer. I don’t see why you hate girls so. 

It’s awful silly to be a woman-hater. You ought to be ashamed of yourself.” 
“Oh, I just can’t stand girls, Clarence. They’re so dumb they just 

think they have brains. All they know how to do is to make a fellow feel 
like a fool—at least I do. I won’t go.” 

“But, Elmer, it’s just this one evening and I’ll let you use my new 
roadster all you want—when I’m not using it. And they say Mildred’s 
an awfully pretty girl. Any sensible fellow’d be proud to take her. Come 
on, Elmer, you’re my friend.” 
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Elmer grunted. He had a weakness for sport roadsters. “Oh, well— 
maybe. I’ve always wanted to run a Fierce Sparrow. I haven’t a tux, 
though, and I’m a rotten dancer.” 

“Oh, thanks, awfully, Old Horse,” cried his friend. “I’ll loan you my 
tux, and you’ll drive to the club with the bunch, and meet her there.” 

When Elmer discovered to his intense disappointment that the tuxedo 
really fitted him he groaned, “Can’t you possibly get somebody else, Clar¬ 
ence? I don’t know how to act at those dances. It’s awful, hang it all!” 

“Don’t be a fool,” replied Clarence. You’ll be all right after you get 
started—do you good to meet a few girls—you won’t hate ’em so. There’s 
the car—now run along!” 

Elmer was glad they made him drive, for he could thus try a last ex¬ 
pedient—that of puncturing a tire by means of broken milk bottles. But 
even this failed, and in spite of himself, Elmer parked the car safely in 
front of the large white colonial structure of the Bear Hill Golf Club. It 
was with a chilled, sick feeling that he climbed stiffly out of the car, and 
was hustled by the others into the brightly lighted club house. Then, as 
in a dream, he realized that someone was introducing him to a girl, and he 
had a confused impression of a shock of red hair and a green dress. Just 
then the music started. Mechanically his feet moved in fox-trot time. 
After some moments he realized it was a waltz. The dance seemed ages 
long to Elmer, but finally the music stopped. Hot and tired, he faced his 
partner in the doorway, and for the first time, looked at her fully. He had 
already noticed her red hair, but he now saw that she had dark hazel eyes, 
a dertermined little chin, and exactly five freckles on her small nose. For 
a moment they looked at each other, then Elmer suggested “Shall we go 
out?” She assented, so they went slowly out on the white pillared porch, 
and seated themselves on the broad steps. 

“Enjoying yourself?” inquired Miss Turner. 

“Uh—no”, said Elmer frankly, “I’m not. I think dances are an 
awful bore.” 

“I do, too,” she agreed. “I’d lots rather be home finishing my story.” 
“Oh”, he cried, and turned to her with sudden interest, “Do you write, 

too?” 

“Yes—quite a lot. What do you write about most Mr. Crawford_ 
your favorite subject, I mean?” 

“Well, you see, I’m a—a woman hater,” Elmer confided, “So I don’t 
write love stories—I write stories about the Big Open Spaces, and things 
like that—He-Man Stuff.” 

“Oh really?!” she exclaimed. “Then you do have brains—you see, I 
write about big things too—I just can’t bear fellows and love and_and all 
that stuff.” 

“Gosh, Miss Turner, it certainly is refreshing to find a girl like you_ 
such bright ideas. I think love’s all bunk, too. Never put it in my 
stories—it spoils them.” 

They did not return to the dance, but by tacit consent, continued their 
discussion and found that they agreed on everything. “Do you know, 
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Miss Turner,” said Elmer, after she had declared that Romeo and Juliet 
was the dumbest thing ever”, “Before I met you, I thought that girls were 
all brainless—but you’re so different.” And he looked at her admiringly. 

“That’s just the way I feel about you,” she replied, “you’re awfully 
clever.” 

“Uh—yes,” he answered absently, for he was still regarding her in¬ 
tently. The moon had just risen and in its half-light her hair shone 
beautifully, her eyes- looked big and dark—and you couldn’t see a single 
freckle. 

With a shock, the idea came over him—what a shame that such a 
pretty girl should have such foolish ideas! Then, panic-stricken at this 
thought and the unusual flopping of his heart, he hastily replied, “Oh—ah 
—well, not so much—” 

“I shall never marry,” confided Mildred, “I don’t think so, anyway. It 
would spoil my career.” 

The moon rose higher. Elmer, as he looked at her again, said, almost 
with jealousy, “Oh yes you will—some day.” 

“I can take care of myself”, she sniffed, “I don’t need any—Ooh!!” she 
clutched at his arm, “What’s that on my skirt—that black thing—look!!” 

He looked. It was a hoptoad. With the gesture of a hero, Elmer 
reached down, picked up the wriggling thing, and threw it far into the 
darkness. Mildred, recovering her composure, was indignant. Dropping 
Elmer’s arm, she exclaimed, “Of course I’m not afraid of just—just a silly 
hoptoad—it was just sudden, that’s all. It was wonderful of you to pick 

it off, though!” 
“j—I Was glad, to do it,” Elmer assured her, and just then he realized 

what a thrill the orchestra provided when it played “To-night You Belong 
To Me.” As if by inspiration, he suddenly cried—“Listen, Mildred. Let’s 
go for a ride in the car—It’s awfully crowded around here. Out in the Big 
Open Spaces we can talk of—other things.” 

“I—I’d love to”, she murmured. 
“Good—I’ll get the car!” 
“I’ll wait for you Elmer—right here!” 
Three hours later a car drove up and discharged two people in front 

of the Turner home. “Now don’t forget,” admonished Elmer, as he helped 
out the other occupant, “I’m coming around to-morrow right after school.” 

“Then you aren’t going to finish your story?” she said, smiling. 
“No”, scoffed Elmer, “It’s awfully dumb—they all were. I—I guess a 

story needs a girl in it after all, Mildred—a girl like you—I never knew 
there were any, that’s why I was a woman hater—but you—you’re 

different!” i 

“You just wait until we get the Fierce Sparrow, then we’ll find even 
better places to park than we did to-night—if possible. Say, Mildred, 
would you be awfully mad if I kissed you good-night?” 

“Well”, she replied, “I would ordinarily, of course—but—well—that’s 

different!” 



THE MALDONIAN 1927-B 

Calamity Constance 

Madeline Coggan 

I. 
“No kidding, Dick, what in heck am I going to do? Carnival only a 

week off, and here I am minus a woman! If Peggy had only developed the 
“flu” a week ago, I could have planned another date!” 

Dick slowly removed his pipe. “Well, old man, of course when a fel¬ 
low hasn’t anything else to offer his roommate, he suggests his sister. 
Now—!” 

“Oh, I say Dick, that’s a corking idea! I haven’t seen Connie since 
she was ’two-foot, five’. She must be quite a peach by now!” 

“Guess I’ve got some snaps she sent in her last letter. Wait, I’ll see,” 
and Dick dived into his trunk. Fate, was it that made him chance upon a 
freak snapshot of his fun-loving sister? Possibly. At any rate, Dick 
straightened up from the trunk, hastily hiding the picture, as well as a 
mischievous grin, and turned to his expectant friend. 

“Sorry, old man, but I must have mislaid the letter. Probably I’ll 
come across it later. But snap out of it! You’ve got an ‘invite’ to write, 
‘tout de suite’, or even little Constance will have a date!” and Dick tossed 
a fountain pen and some paper to Hal. 

It was not until after the letter had been safely posted that Dick 
“happened to find” his sister’s picture! He left it on Hal’s bureau, where 
his chum would be sure to find it, and ducked out of the room. 

He found it! There was no question of that. And poor Hal’s vocab¬ 
ulary suffered a heavy strain in those first, few, awful moments when he 
discovered the hideous likeness of Dick’s sister! 

During the next few days there was a decided tension in the air. Hal 
was too chivalrous to state his disappointment and anger. He spent his 
waking hours in maddening moments of dreading the fatal day when he 
would have to escort Connie across the college campus before the eyes of 
his grinning fellow-men; his sleeping hours were ruined by hideous night¬ 
mares in which poor Connie played the leading part. 

Dick carefully disguised his amusement, acting as though the fact 
that he owned a sister that looked like that was not a sin, but the most 
natural thing in the world. 

II. 

Connie Hamilton, is that really you ? shrieked Betty Owens hurrv- 
mg up to her friend. ’ 

“ ’Course it’s I ! Who did you think it was, my great-grandmother ?” 
Conme s lovely teeth flashed m her bewitching smile, although the effect 
of the smile was somewhat obliterated by huge glasses of an ugly green 
color,^ which entirely hid the young lady’s eyes. 

Well, it might as well be! You look pre-historic enough to be any 
of your ancestors! Why the awful costume ?” y 

, ^he twf Firls were standing in the Grand Central Station, New York 
aid the pretty little titian blond, as well as the unusual appearance of her 
companion caused not a little interest to the hurrying people in the station. 
,, f, ! dearest, do be quiet until we are on the train, then I’ll tell von 
he whole, tragic tale, and it was not until they had adjusted their num 

tToTkfUmCherSfrienndbOXeS ^ ^ C°U‘d dra? a si^le w»d of expknt 
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“Well, it’s all Dick’s fault!” and Connie commenced to relate the 
events which had led to her invitation to Carnival. 

“Dick wrote me, of course,” she continued, “and told me the joke he 
had played on Hal. He thought it would be great fun when a snappy 
flapper, (brotherly compliment!) steps off the train, instead of the awful 
frump he expects! 

“Well, I was sort of peeved to think Dick would show that crazy 
picture of me, so I just decided to get even by letting the ‘picture’ greet his 
little chum!” 

Betty, almost too horrified to speak, regarded Connie with ever wid¬ 
ening eyes. Imagine her beloved Connie going to Carnival in that terrible 
rig! Above her green glasses an enormous mustard-colored hat with an 
ugly stiff brim, trimmed (if anyone could call it that) with hideous pink 
roses, set firmly on Connie’s head. The hair should have softened the ef¬ 
fect. It couldn’t. It was tied tightly back with a ribbon of glorious 
green, knotted into a huge bow! 

The dress was even worse! The deadest of black silk, a bit too vol¬ 
uminous as to skirt and far too lengthy from the modernistic point of view. 
Connie had a glorious waist. But its slimness was too sharply accentuated 
by the tight, pale pink sash wound firmly about it. (Betty could imagine 
the butterfly bow in back!) 

But the shoes!—the shoes! They were the last straw! They must 
have been miles too big; and, brown—high—laced—! Oh, it was im¬ 
possible ! How could Connie dare to face all those fellows looking like 
that! Then Betty saw the humorous side of it also, and she burst into a 
gale of laughter. 

“But, Connie, dear, to-night, at, the Ball?” 
The next few sentences Connie breathed into Betty’s tiny ear were 

whispered so softly that we couldn’t have heard them even if we wished to 
very, very much! 

III. 

Hal drew a long, deep sigh of relief. After hours of painful think¬ 
ing, (painful because he never did think much!) he had hit upon a means 
to save his vanity. 

He had met Connie. Even now he shuddered to think of those first 
horrible moments after she stumbled off the train. His faint hopes had 
been dashed to the ground when he found her even worse that he had 
expected. 

He had alibied weakly until he had managed to convince her he could 
not take her walking over the campus that afternoon, and free from her 
until 8:30 o’clock, when he had promised to take her to the dance, (only to 
look on, for of course she couldn’t dance!) he had spent his next few hours 
in wildly planning some means to be as far away from Connie as possible 
that evening. 

And so, finally he had engaged the services of a particularly trouble¬ 
some Freshman, Stevens, by name, whose conceit he had been trying to 
cure for some time. In fact, he had ordered this fellow to take Connie to 
the dance. 

The “Freshie” was suspicious, they always are, but he hadn’t seen 
Connie, however, which was a big help in Hal’s way of thinking! And so 
he had agreed to call for her at eight-thirty that evening. Hal had elimi¬ 
nated himself by developing a bad case of indigestion, and he lay on his 
bed in imaginary spasms of pain, while Dick was getting ready. 
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As soon as Dick had departed, after expressing sympathy that his 
friend should be suffering such agony, although inwardly roaring with 
laughter, Hal lit his pipe, picked up the lastest college magazine, and spent 
a happy two hours reading. 

At ten o’clock he began to wonder how the dance was progressing. 
By ten-thirty he was dressed in his “tux” and walking slowly down to the 
gym just to look in for a moment and laugh at the discomforture of a 
certain freshman. 

The gymnasium was crowded, and placing himself in such a position 
that he could see without being seen, Hal’s eyes roved over the colorful 
spectacle before him, seeking Stevens and Connie. Suddenly he saw 
Stevens march out from the stag line, tap Jimmy Walters on the arm with 
that sickening air of self-satisfaction, and dance off with one of the snap¬ 
piest girls Hal had ever seen. He had noticed her before, dancing with 
Walters, and now he watched her with interest, wondering how Stevens 
had had the luck to get rid of Connie. 

He sauntered over to the stag line. 
“I say, Walters, old man, whose the charmer you were just dancing 

with? Stevens is with her now.” 
“Why man, don’t you know your own woman! That’s Dick Hamilton’s 

sister! Everybody’s been cursing like mad that you let a fool like Stevens 
take her when you had some decent fraternity brothers like me, for in¬ 
stance, who would have taken great pleasure in relieving you in your 
predicament!” Walters grinned, and the listening stag line roared with 
appreciative laughter, for they had been let in on the joke by Dick. 

Seeing the vision in blue excuse herself from Stevens and disappear 
into the dressing-room, doubtless for her wrap, (for it was intermission) 
kicking himself for an ass, and grinning sheepishly, as the humor of the 
affair broke upon him, Hal dashed off, followed by the shouts of laughter. 

Hal met Connie at the door. Lovely, before, in the blue dress, she 
was radiantly bewitching in her white evening wrap with its caressing 
collar of white fox fur. And her hair! Braided strands of gold that set 
as graciously upon her dainty head as any jewelled crown upon a prin¬ 
cess. Then he noticed her eyes! Who would ever have imagined such 
wonderful, limpid pools of blue hidden behind those hidious green glasses! 
And her feet encased in silver slippers were dainty enough for his concep¬ 
tion of Cinderella’s! 

“Why Hal,” she breathed in a rippling voice, “I’m so glad you’re 
better!” 

But this was no place to talk to the girl of his dreams, in front of 
those grinning “stags”. Then, too, he saw Stevens hurrying towards them. 

Hal’s primitive instinct mastered him. He grabbed Connie’s arm 
firmly, and not too gently, and dragged her to his roadster. (Dragged, I 
say, because it sounds better. Connie didn’t resist much.) 

However, “Hal,” she remonstrated, “I can’t go out with you. I 
promised to go riding at intermission with Charlie Stevens.” 

“We won’t argue about this, Constance Hamilton. From now on you 
stay with me. And if you don’t get into that roadster, I’ll put you in!” 

“Oh Hal! You wouldn’t dare!” Isn’t it funny what the average man 
will do when he’s “dared” by a woman. Well, Hal was an average man! 

For a few moments they rode in silence, then—. 
“And what’s more, I don’t want you ever to mention that rat Stevens 

again! If you do, I’ll stop this car and silence you by drastic measures!” 
Silence for a moment, and then Connie, demurely, “Why shouldn’t I 

mention Charlie Stevens?” Which was just what Hal wanted. He 
showed her why, in the next few minutes! 
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Lowly Thoughts on Spring- 

sure, many a song’s been written, 
Many a song’s been sung, 
Many a sonnets been offered 
Up to the moon and the sun. 

Flowers, brooklets and leaflets, 
Spring has called forth in praise; 
Buds, blossoms and warbling birds 
The peace of calm summer days. 

These are the themes of the poets, 
These are the subjects they write; 
These, and the beauties of starlight, 
These, and the wonders of night. 

Still, there’s a theme they’ve forgotten, 
Still, there’s a spring-song unsung; 
A prophet sneered at, neglected 
A prophet that’s old, yet still young. 

Who is this herald of springtime? 
To whom this song that I sing? 
Mud, the black, sticky, and loathsome, 
Mud, the true prophet of Spring! 
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WHAT WE THINK OF EACH OTHER 

Most popular boy . Pineo Jenkins 
Most popular girl.Hazel De Wolf 
Best-looking boy . Clifford Lind 
Best-looking girl Ruth Howland 
Most collegiate boy . Marshall Burpee 
Most flapperish girl . Barbara Aitken 
Boy most in love . Marshall Burpee 
Girl most in love . Ruth Evans 
Wittiest boy . Isadore Eisenberg 
Wittiest girl.Marie Owens 
Most blase boy . Marshall Burpee 
Most blase girl . Mary Robinson 
Person with greatest gift of gab.Alvin Anteen 
Boy that takes life most seriously.Alan Benjamin 
Girl that takes life most seriously.Marion Parker 
Best athlete . Robert Smith 
Favorite man teacher.Mr. Matthews 
Favorite woman teacher . Miss Slattery 
Hardest teacher Mr. Wilson 
Easiest teacher.Miss Lyman 
Boy with best line . Peter Stiffle 
Girl with the best line.Madeline Coggan 
Boy with good looks and brains.Alan Benjamin 
Girl with good looks and brains Margaret Kelliher 
Favorite school activity. Football 
Favorite pastime. Dancing 
Spanish athlete . Alvin Anteen 
Class hick . Isadore Eisenberg 
Class snob . Dorcas Porter 
Class flirt . Madeline Coggan 
Class sheik Gordon Waring 
Best dressed boy . Dana Batting 
Best dressed girl . Edna Bickford 
Class nuisance Alvin Anteen 
Cutest girl . Edna Bickford 
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M anly 
A rrogant 
L ovelorn 
D omineering 
E gotistical 
N aive 

H andsome 
I rresistible 
G allant 
H ardhearted 

B lase 
0 pinionated 
Y outhful 

S ophisticated 

M erry 
A during 
L anguishing 
D aft 
E gregious 
N onchalant 

H appy 
I mpudent 
G uileless 
H elpless 

G ame 
I nteresting 
R easonable 
L ikeable 
S tylish 

WHY WE GO CRAZY 
i 

.that you have there. 
Vite! Vite!! 
Write me five verbs for tomorrow. 
Here’s a nice memory passage. 
Is there any questions? 
—What did I just say? 
Now my friend Mussolini. 
I’ll answer no questions. 
Other door please. 

We’ll have no more speaking this period. 

I’m sorry to make the innocent suffer with the guilty but ... . 

APPROPRIATE INTERJECTIONS 

Agriculturist—Good land! 
Bachelor—Alas! 
Widow—Man alive! 
Novel reader—Great Scott! 
Goat herder—Oh you kid! 

Cyclone Sufferer—Well, I’ll be blowed! 
“Lux against us”, sighed the Gold-Dust Twins. 



Nine “JfammtB” flenple 

f^l/jRicN Parker % 
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“Winkie”: What is the height of your ambition? 
“Truck”: Well, I should say about 5 foot, five. Anyway she’s just a 

nice size. 

Barbara Aitken: Did you get all the questions in that test? 
Charlotte Buck: I got the questions all right, but it was the answers 

that bothered me! 

Mr. Nash: Decline cursus. 
Marie: Curses! curses! curses! 

Bob Smith: Too bad about Pompeii, isn’t it? They say he died of an 
eruption! 

Miss Ruston: Where is Berlin? 
“Sid” McKown: In New York writing a new song hit. 

“Ruthie”: I saw the funniest picture last night. 
Hazel: Oh, have you a family album? 

Miss Berton: Translate that French. 
Eisenberg: Shall I translate it into English? 
Miss Berton: Of course if you prefer Latin—! 

Mr. Hutchins: Define wind briefly. 
“Coco”: Wind is air in a hurry. 

Miss Child: Explain this statement, “the sun never sets on the British 
Empire”. 

Jenkins: It means they never have any misty or rainy days there. 

Barbara McLellan: Did you ever take chloroform? 
“Cliff” Lind: No, who teaches it? 

Hobbs translating Virgil: “Three times I strove to cast my arms 
around her neck”,—and that’s as far as I got. 

Mr. Nash: Well, I think that is far enough! 

Peter Stiffle: Why do they call this the “sweet land of liberty”. I 
understand the liberty, but why the sweet? 

“Pedro” Weidman: Well you see we have our forest preserves and our 
subway jam! 

John Cronin: I want the “Life of Julius Caesar”. 
Mr. Nash: Brutus got ahead of you my son. 

Heard in English: The cemetery was dedicated to the dead who came 
back from the civil war ? ! ? ! ? 

French translation: Le jeune homme vetu d’une redingote bleue bout- 
onnie jus qu’au menton etc. The young man wore a blue raincoat buttoned 
too far to mention. 

Bridegroom immediately after the ceremony (much flustered) : Is it 
kisstomary to cuss the bride? 



LARGEHOMME'S SECONDARY SCHOOL READER 

By F.Henri Weidmann 

EXCERCISE I 

Here are two people standing on the street 
at 7:58 A.M. 

Who are they anyhow? 
Are they movie actors? No I 
Are they boot-leg magnates? No I 
Well then who are they? They are students. 

Do we still have students now? Oh,you bet your 
life.What are these students doing? They are 
debating whether they will go to school or play 
the ancient game of hookey. 

EXERCISE II 

What is this? 
This is the Malden High School. 
Maybe the students will go to school. 
What are High Schools for anyway? High 

Schools expose students to knowledge. Do many 
students get exposed to knowledge here? Yes, 
about 999,and the other 1,001 sleep most of 
the time. Do the students love their teachere? 
NoI Why not? They wake them up too often. 

EXERCISE III 

Ah! Who is this queer man? 
This man is a teacher. What does he teach? He 
teaches Greek. 

But why the funny look? The poor man is 
worrying.He is in utter despair. 

Why is he in despair? He is trying to think 
of a way to pass the students who don't know 
alpha from zeta and still keep his Job. 

EXERCISE IV 

What is this? This is a line Of collegiate automobiles. They 
are in front of a dancehall.Whose autos are they? They belong to 
the students.Where are the students? In the dancehall doing the 
Dark Foundation. 

Don't the students do their home-work any more? NO! 
Who gave you that foolish idea? 

i. i 
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OUR LATEST SONGS 

The Garlic Song—Lingering. 
The Tuxedo Song—Although You Belong to Somebody Else, To-night 

You Belong to Me. 
Book Censor’s Song—Tome, Sweet Tome. 
Neighborhood Shopping Association Song—Keep the Home Buyers 

Yearning. 
Anti-Liquor League Song—My Money Flies Over the Ocean. 
Prison Reform League Song—The Long, Long Bail. 
The Granada Song—In a Little Spanish Town. 
The School Song—Whispering. 
Graduation Song—Sometime. 
Mr. Jenkin’s Song—In a Little Garden. 
Class Meeting Song—What Do We Care if It’s One o’clock or Two or 

Three or Four? 
School Committee Song—Let It Rain, Let It Pour. 
Our 7 A. M. Song—Don’t Wake Me Up. 
Lazy Man’s Song—Moonbeam Kiss Her For Me. 
Malden High Song—Just A Cottage Small. 

DID YOU KNOW? 

That Charlotte has sworn off gum. 
That Madeline has decided to live without the company of the op¬ 

posite sex. 
That Peter Stiffle has vowed never to argue again. 
That Barbara Aitken’s crowning glory is not her hair. 
That Henry Kiley is one of these strong silent men, especially in 

Latin. 
That Dorcas Porter is going to have a boyish bob. 
That Ruth Crowell knows a lot about the navy. 
That Gordon Waring is too bashful to speak to the girls in school. 
That Clifford Lind does not prefer blondes. 
That John Campbell does not use rouge. 
That Vernon Newman is to deliver the funeral oration for Sacco and 

Vanzetti. 

WILL YOU EVER FORGET? 

Charlotte Buck’s laugh 
Phyllis Aughtie’s walk 
Madeline Coggan’s drag 
Marshall Burpee’s happy disposition 
Miss Dolliff’s long words 
John Campbell’s complexion 
Elmer Conant’s plus fours 
Peter Stifffe’s orations 
Mr. Bartlett’s memory selections 
Mr. Matthews dissertations 
Someone’s “taking ways” 
The gossip parties at Russo’s 
Your first report card 
Some of our elevating assemblies 
Mr. Jenkins’ saying, “These, ah-Persons”— 
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GIRLS’ BASKETBALL 

The basketball season for the girls of M. H. S. has been a successful 
one. At the first call, approximately forty girls responded; but as the 
season advanced, this number increased to eighty. Class teams were 
formed and before long there was much competition between the teams. 

The first outside game was with the champion Reading Team and 
great was the joy of our girls when the final score showed a victory in 
our favor. 

The last game of the season proved to be one that left a pleasant feel¬ 
ing with the girls, for they succeeded in defeating the Hunter’s Team of 
Medford, by a score of 54-13. 

The closing of the season brought many regrets, for the girls looked 
forward with eagerness for practice on Mondays and Thursdays. Few of 
the girls dropped out during the season, and up to the last practice, the 
majority were faithful. 

All but one player of this season’s varsity will graduate in June or 
February. This leaves a splendid opportunity for the Junior High girls 
and the lower classmen to secure positions. 

Although the second team lost most of its games, the girls deserve a 
great deal of praise, for the players were given no definite position through¬ 
out the season. However, in the last few games, a fine team was organized 
and, with practice, much is to be expected from them next year. 

On the whole, the season was very successful, Malden winning six out 
of her eleven games. Perhaps this record does not impress or convince 
the reader that the season was such, but fair play and good sportsmanship, 
were of more value to the girls than victories. 

An assembly is expected to be held sometime in May, at which letters 
will be awarded. 

BOYS’ TENNIS TEAM 

This season the tennis team was reorganized with but one veteran, 
our captain, Heber Wells. A hard schedule of first rate prep schools offer¬ 
ed great competition that was met with varied success. Those composing 
the team in order of rank are as follows; Byron Porter, Heber Wells, 
Clifford Lind, Orodon Hobbs, Henry Greenberg, Elmer Conant, Richard 
Rich, and Nathaniel Wells. It is interesting to note that every member 
earned sufficient points to obtain a letter. 
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THE SWIMMING TEAM 

The Swimming Team has just finished a rather unsuccessful season, 
but this may be attributed to the fact that there were but two veterans 
back and the old, reliable “Y” tank went bad. Considering that most of 
the boys out for the team stayed out, we hope to have a good team for the 
season of 1928. 

We went on a trip to Exeter and several to Boston. Our captain was 
ineligible and so we elected Carroll Wylie, captain “pro tern”, he demon¬ 
strated his real ability in the last meet of the year when he cleaned up two 
first places and was on our once victorious relay team. We have Earl 
Cefrey in the “200” that hopes to be a second “Dick” Hardy next year; 
while “Bill” O’Farrell expects to outshine Dean Baker. Our best all round 
swimmer was George Daniels, who performed in the dive and on the relay 
team. “Charlie” MacNeil, our only back-stroke man, will return in the 
fall. Norman Green and “Jimmie” Turner will be our hope in the breast¬ 
stroke next year, as they were this. And with “Phil” James, “Bob” 
Bailey, “Bob” Lapidus, “Phil” Boothby all back we expect to have a well 
rounded-out team. At our meeting in Mr. Nash’s office recently, we 
elected Earl Cefrey, captain and Philip Boothby, manager. 

On June 13, we are going on an outing somewhere on the North 
Shore and hope to enjoy this as much as we have enjoyed our past season. 
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M. H. S. TRACK TEAM 

Track, which is now ranked as one of the three major sports in M.H.S. 
together with football and baseball, has undergone a most successful sea¬ 
son, both in the indoor and outdoor departments. 

“Charlie’ Wettergreen captained both the indoor and outdoor teams 
and took no small part in adding points for the many victories. The in¬ 
door team’s first victim was Boston College High which was overwhelmed 
by a large score. The team next journeyed to Dedham to defeat the Noble 
& Greenough tracksters by a closer score. The following meet was the big 
indoor victory of the year, when Medford tasted defeat at the hands, or 
rather by the feet, of our speedsters. The team was handed its first and 
only setback at Lowell, but a week later Lawrence suffered a defeat at the 
local Armory. Several of our tracksters also participated in the Andover 
and the B. A. A. Interscholastics. The indoor track team was under the 
efficient management of Frank Martin. 

At the time this is written, the outdoor track men have taken part in 
two meets and won both of them, so the outlook for a big season seems 
very bright. Melrose High was the first to be humbled at the Pearl St. 
Stadium and a week later Mechanic Arts lost a closely contested meet in 
which Malden High’s three year record of consecutive wins in the high 
jump was broken. The outdoor tracksters were managed by Frank Carr, 
also a member of the indoor team, who has won two letters in this sport. 

Both the indoor and outdoor track teams were coached by Henry 
Batchelder and every particle of the credit for making track the great 
sport that it now is in Malden High belongs to him. 

GIRLS’ TENNIS 

Under the supervision of Miss Whittum, girls’ tennis is well under 
way. Over forty girls are participating in the tournament. 

Thirteen girls have chosen lucky numbers which entitle them to the 
use of the Woodland courts during May, June, October, and November. 

The first match of the season was with Brookline, May 10. Matches 
with Winchester, Reading, and Melrose have also been secured. 

The tennis team of 1927 is composed of the following girls: Captain, 
Dorothy Lewis; Manager, Betty Alexander; Eleanor Lindabury, Marjorie 
Holbrook, Velma Newman, Clarice McGranahan, Pauline Novick, Eleanor 
Lewis. 

This year the team is looking forward to a very successful season. 

GIRLS’ BOWLING 

For the past two years, bowling has been making remarkable progress. 
Very few schools are fortunate enough to boast of a girls’ bowling team. 
Under the capable coaching of Miss Whittum, our girls have finished an¬ 
other successful bowling season. We bowled ten matches this season and 
won five of these matches. This year we started bowling at the Daylight 
Alleys but through the kindness of Mr. Marshall we were granted the 
privilege of the private alleys of the Malden Club. For the first two months 
of the season, our girls practiced once a week faithfully. Averages 
were compared and the team chosen for January. Matches now took the 
place of Tuesday practice. These matches were very interesting and great 
fun. We even bowled a team of boys and defeated them. In fact we show¬ 
ed our superiority (in bowling) to the teachers when we defeated the 
Faculty Team. The girls who went out for bowling certainly enjoyed live¬ 
ly practice and plenty of fun and hope next year will be just as successful 
as this one has been. 
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THE FOOTBALL TEAM 

Another great football team was turned out by our coach Mr. Batchel- 
der in 1926. We had only a few veterans as compared with the team of 
the preceding year, and only six, that we could call dependable, namely, 
Ralph Marston (capt.), Gordon “Truck” Waring, Bob Smith, Earl Col- 
clough, Louis “Fat” Solomon, Bernard “Bernie” Nugent. Of these vet¬ 
erans, two, “Bernie” Nugent and “Truck” Waring, were kept out of many 
games because of injury to themselves. “Truck” Waring had trouble with 
his ankle and “Bernie” with his shoulder. With the above veterans, a 
great football team was moulded. As usual our schedule was a “tough” 
one, and, as usual we did well. It is true we lost to Medford (the better 
team won), and Everett managed to play us a tie-game; it is true we lost to 
Haverhill and tied Manchester, yet, one cannot win all the time. We beat 
Everett on three successive years; we defeated Medford on two successive 
years; we tied Manchester, when they were acknowledged as the best High 
School football team in New England. We defeated Haverhill when she 
was at the height of her glory, breaking her three year no-defeat record; 
beat her the next year and then tied her. But one cannot win all the time 
—We did not have a championship team in ’26, but we had and have a 
championship coach who knows boys and who will continue, with some 
material, to produce great teams. 
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THE BLUE AND GOLD 

“The Blue and Gold” is proud to announce that it has some remarkable 
talent and ability in the new and younger members of its staff. Twice this 
semester we have been able to have a half page cartoon drawn by John 
Rood, Jr., a new addition to the staff, who is a very clever artist along this 
line. Elizabeth Kimball is now supervising the jokes, and Barbara DeWolf 
does remarkably fine work in our longer and more serious articles. There 
are many others to whom credit should be given for the splendid hopes 
they offer and the efficient work they are accomplishing. We are all very 
grateful to those outside the staff who have done their bit for the paper by 
submitting stories and articles. 

With all the new talent and ideas coming into the life of “The Blue 
and Gold,” in addition to the efficiency and ability of the older staff mem¬ 
bers, our paper is bound to improve in many ways, and great results are 
expected for the coming semester. 

M. H. S. ENGLISH CLUB 

The school year of 1926 and ’27 has been a very successful one for the 
M. H. S. English Club. 

In October, the Club presented a play entitled “The Importance of 
Being Earnest.” Because of the excellent training of the actors by Miss 
Abbott, the quality of the play itself, and the efforts of all the members, 
it was a huge success. 

The Club enjoyed very much a stereopticon lecture on “The Hawaiian 
Islands” given by Miss Gray at the last meeting in December. 

We have had two debates thus far, one with the Everett Lyceum De¬ 
bating Team, and our annual debate with the Tec English Club. 

At various meetings throughout the year, Miss Abbott, Mr. Bartlett, 
and other members of the Faculty have addressed the Club. 

The M. H. S. English Club is not an athletically inclined society, but it 
has had a very creditable representation in the “Blue and Gold” staff, in 
the orchestra, and in many other activities in the school. Practically all 
of its members have a high scholastic standing, and, in fact, a few have 
been on the roll, for almost every ranking period. We are proud of our 
record and achievements, and hope the club will maintain its good reputa¬ 
tion for many years to come. 

We wish the best of luck to the graduating class of 1927-B. 
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MALDEN HIGH BAND 

The M. H. S. Band was organized in the spring of 1924 under the able 
direction of Mr. John Crowley. 

The band was entered in the contest at the musical conclave at Boston. 
It played at the high school hall Parents’ Night under the able direc¬ 

tion of Samuel Slesinger. It also played on Memorial Day. The band was 
invited to play at the Strand Theatre, which it did, Louis Kalick at the 
baton. 

The band is a school activity and invites all those with any kind of 
musical ability to step in and join the ranks. 

The membership is as follows: 
SOLO TRUMPETS: Samuel Slesinger, Louis Kalick. 
1st TRUMPETS: Nathan Wells, Edward Demling, John Chew. 
2nd TRUMPETS: Donald Coggins, S. Tuttle, Irving Comstock. 
SOLO CLARINETS: A1 Rudman, George Black, George McKenna. 
1st CLARINETS: Charles Hill, Charles London. 

2nd CLARINETS: Edward McCauley, Leo Levine, Joseph Sugerman, 
Benjamin Tobaosky. 

PICCALO: Philip Weinstein. 

SAXOPHONES: Edward Klane, Edwin Rudin. 
1st ALTOS: Carrol R. Wiley, Peter Peterson. 
2nd ALTOS: Aylmer Jones, William Bigelow. 
1st BARITONE: Patrick Volpe. 
2nd BARITONE: Hugh Sangrans. 

1st TROMBONES: Cedric Donely, Louis Greenblatt. 
2nd TROMBONES: Leonard Millen, Phil Levin. 
BASS: John Phinney. 

SNARE DRUMS: Harry E. Slesinger, Rubin Kaufman, Thomas 
O’Brien. 

BASS DRUM AND CYMBALS: A1 Gelpe. 
DRUM MAJOR: Heber Wells. 
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MALDEN HIGH SCHOOL USONA SOCIETY 

The Malden High School Usona Society completed its forty-seventh 
administration under the leadership of the following officers: Barbara 
Estey, president; Josephine McKown, vice-president; Marjorie Holbrook, 
secretary; Elizabeth Plummer, treasurer; Genevieve Garran, publicity 
manager; Frances Knowlton, deputy; Janice Copeland, keeper of the bul¬ 
letin; Marion Howard, Lura Marsh, Barbara Knight, Marie Owens, board 

of directors. 

The programs of the organization, in true Usona fashion, have been 
varied and interesting. Two debates were given, one humorous and one 
serious. Miss Abbott delighted the members one afternoon with some 
pleasing readings. There have been, also, original short stories, readings, 
and a pantomime by the members. 

There have also been activities with other organizations. The debat¬ 
ing team debated with the Somerville High School on the subject “Re¬ 
solved that the twentieth amendment should be ratified.” Usona, uphold¬ 
ing the negative, was given the dicision. The annual debate with Lit was 
on the subject “Resolved that government ownership and operation of 
public utilities is desirable.” Usona took the negative on this debate, also. 
They gave as the annual play with Lit the comedy “Green Stockings” 
which proved a huge success. 

The society obtained Rev. Robert Smith who gave a lecture on 
“Romance in English Castles” before the school. 
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MALDEN HIGH SCHOOL LITERARY SOCIETY 

Lit began its season of activity for the first administration of 1927 by 
electing the following officers: President, Seldon McKown; Vice-President, 
Vernon Newman; Secretary, John Brookes; Deputy, Frank Martin; Pub¬ 
licity Manager, Dominic Antonucci; Executive Council, Allan Benjamin 
and George Lodgen. 

Quite a few big events have been held during the year. Lit defeated 
Cog in a debate but was sadly beaten by Usona. The Lit-Usona annual 
play was a success. Lit attended, in a body, a talk by a Princeton man at 
the Y.M.C.A. Miss Slattery and Mr. Morrill gave interesting talks to the 
Lit members. There have been many impromptu debates held after the 
meetings. Lit sent a representative to the student council. Several initia¬ 
tion parties have been held at Pine Banks Bungalow in which Lit has ac¬ 
quired much new blood. Perhaps the biggest event of the year is being 
planned at the time of this writing; that is a talk to be given by Governor 
Alvan T. Fuller. 

The foregoing paragraph shows that it has had a pretty full year. 
Considering the fact that the majority of members in Lit at present are 
lower classmen and new in the society, the conclusion truthfully presents 
itself, that something has been accomplished. It is true that Lit is, at 
present, not what it used to be. In the cycle of events it has struck un¬ 
even places; but we must remember that there is always a future, and hope 
is a human possession. 
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THE COGNOSCENDI CAUSA SOCIETY 

The Cognoscendi Causa Society, better known as “Cog” is now in the 
sixth year of its existence. During this comparatively short period of 
time Cog has made a great name for itself in M. H. S., and has accomplish¬ 
ed many important things. 

Chief among these are the Speaking Contests and, the awarding of a 
cup to the class orator at each graduation. Also, the boys winning in the 
Contest are sent to Colby, Maine to represent Malden High School, and to 
compete for prizes there. 

The chief activities .of Cog this semester have been the debate with 
the M. H. S. Literary Society which was won by the latter with Louie 
Weiner of Cog as best speaker; the Speaking Contest was also a great 
success both financially and otherwise. Miss Evelyn Murray won first 
prize, and Vernon Newman and George Lodgen were awarded second and 
third prizes respectively. The boys of course, went to Colby. 

So Cog feels quite proud of this semester’s work, and has in mind 
other projects for next semester; these are a Junior High School Prize 
Speaking Contest, a debating league in the school, and one with other 
schools. 

The officers this semester who have done their work faithfully and 
earnestly deserve great praise. 
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LE CERCLE FRANCATS 

Le Cercle Francais is a new organization in Malden High School. Only 
three or four meetings have been held so far. However, judging from the 
co-operation, enthusiasm, and interest displayed at these gatherings, it 
is very evident that Le Cercle Francais is here to stay. 

At the first meeting held in January of this year, those assembled 
agreed that only French students of Classes six, seven and eight who had 
an average of “B” in the subject should be admitted to membership. Since 
the purpose of the Club was to familiarize the French students, to a great¬ 
er extent, with the language, it was decided that, as far as as possible, con¬ 
versation should be carried on in French at the meetings. 

The officers elected were: Peter Stiffle, president, Elizabeth Plummer, 
vice-president; Evelyn Murray, secretary; Gertrude Palmer, treasurer; 
Jacob Sterling, master of order. 

The three or four meetings that the club has held have seemed to be 
greatly enjoyed by all the members. A different program committee 
appointed for each meeting has succeeded in making the programmes 
varied and interesting. Singing of French songs, presentation of French 
sketches, participation in French games, comprise the general schedule for 
the gatherings. 

That the club has enjoyed the success that it has is due in a great 
measure to the untiring efforts of Miss Berton our supervisor and friend. 



THE MALDONIAN 1927-B 

MALDEN HIGH SCHOOL ART CLUB 

This, the youngest organization in Malden High was started this 
year when members of Miss Lyon’s drawing classes decided to unite their 
artistic interest to form a Malden High School Art Club. 

The object of this Art Club is to enable its members to take up the 
kind of drawing in which they are particularly interested. The Club will 
make a specialty of studying figure drawing, pencil sketching, batils draw¬ 
ing, and basketry. Visits will be made to the various art exhibitions. 

The Club hopes to continue next fall, but it needs the support of every 
student of artistic ability in Malden High. The members who have served 
as officers during the semester: Solomon Richman, President; Helen 
Foster, Vice-President; Paul Conway, Secretary; Ruth Reardon, Treasurer. 
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THE PANADELPHIC COUNCIL 

The Panadelphic Council of Malden High School is a comparatively 
new organization in the school, composed of the following fraternities and 
sororities: Alpha Mu, Alpha Zeta Pi, Kai Lun, Phi Delta Phi and Sigma 
Phi. 

These five organizations came together to form the Council primarily 
with the following aim: ‘to create a better feeling of brotherhood between 
themselves, and incidentally to aid charitable causes as far as they were 
able.’ Each organization sends three representatives to the Council meet¬ 
ing, and these fifteen members, together with the backing of their respec¬ 
tive organizations, are responsible for the success of the Council. 

At the close of last season, the first season of its existence, the 
Council held a Panadelphic Prom at the Auditorium Ball Room, and its 
success proved that the Council could accomplish a great deal with the co¬ 
operation of these five active organizations. 

This year the Council started out anew with the following officers: 
President, Ida Slater; Vice-President, Nathan Hertz; Secretary, Edward 
Mozes; Treasurer, Haskel Aronson; Master of Order, Jack Sterling. 
Through the resignation of Haskel Aronson, Alice Ruderman was ap¬ 
pointed to succeed him. 

The first event of the year was the Stunt Night conducted by the 
Council in Lincoln Junior High School. Each organization supplied a 
certain part of the entertainment and this was followed by general danc¬ 
ing. The affair served to bring the organizations within a closer bond of 
friendship and it was acclaimed a great success. 

At present plans are under way for a semi-private dancing party as 
the finishing event of the year. The affair is in charge of a very capable 
committee headed by Natalie Greenberg and Pauline Novick. 

The success of the Council thus far in its undertakings is due to the 
cooperation of its members and it proves the adage that “In unity there 
is strength.” 
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THE LATIN CLUB 

The Latin students have renewed their interest in the Latin Club 
under the able direction of Miss Whittum. This semester they have been 
divided into two groups, the Senior S. P. Q. R. and the Junior S. P. Q. R. 
Plans are now under way for the club meetings. The Aediles of both 
clubs are in charge of the programs. Two meetings for each club will be 
held, one in May and one in June. 

The Senior S. P. Q. R. will hold its first meeting May 20, in the school 
library. The red letter event of the occasion will be a play, “The Roman 
Wedding.” After the play a social time will follow. All are attempting to 
make this a most successful meeting. 

The Junior S. P. Q. R. have appointed May 26 for their first club meet¬ 
ing which will also take place in the school library. The program consists 
of a play, “Bona Dea”, which will be followed by songs, essays, games and 
dancing. 

The officers chosen from the honorary students for this semester are: 
Senior S. P. Q. R.; Consuls: George Lodgen, Dominic Antonicci; Piaetor 
Urbanus: George Phyllides; Puina Scriba: Mary Mrose; Secunda Scriba: 
Eugenia Phyllides; Quaestor: Arthur Baker; Aediles: Louis Weiner, chair¬ 
man; Evelyn Jackson, Pearl Edelston Arthur Simonds, Jr., Sidney Shep¬ 
ard ; Representative to Student Council: Dominic Antonucci. 

Junior S.P.Q.R.; Consuls: Roland Wilder, Matthew Suvalsky; Scriba: 
Elizabeth Porter; Quaestor: Avanelle Proctor; Aediles: Marion Porter, 
chairman; Molly Coggan, Evelyn Smith, Gertrude McClure, Guy Steeves, 
Jack Zimmerman. 

THE BOYS’ GLEE CLUB 

The Boys’ Glee Club meets this year with the largest numbers in its 
history. The following officers have been elected for this year: President, 
Albert Wescott; Vice-President, Norman Greene; Secretary, John Avjian; 
Treasurer, Alexander Gelpe; Librarian, Joseph Zimmerman. 
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THE RIFLE CLUB 

Three big events have just passed in the history of the Malden High 
School Rifle Club. The first of these is, that a team of which the whole 
school may be proud has been established. Not only was this team vic¬ 
torious in its matches with Wentworth, Stoneham, and Gloucester, but it 
was also ranked fifth in a list of thirty-one teams which represented twelve 
states of the country, which shot in the last N. R. A. Junior Rifle Corps’ 
Match. 

The second big thing is that this is the first time that letters have 
ever been awarded by the High School for competency in rifle shooting. 
Those to whom letters were awarded are Henry Kiley, Richard Rich, 
Clarence London, Frank Martin, and George Johnson. 

The medal qualification course is the third event. This includes all 
the different stages of rifle shooting between Pro-marksman and Dis¬ 
tinguished Rifleman. The requirements for any of the ranks are the same 
all over the country, thus giving no single individual an advantage over 
another. 





To the Class of 1927-B 

It is with pleasure that we take this 

opportunity to thank you for your lib¬ 

eral patronage. We sincerely hope 

that the pleasant relations thus estab¬ 

lished will extend into the future. May 

you all enjoy a life of hopes fulfilled and 

ambitions realized. 

The Whitman Studio .'. 

Maplewood Press 

School & College Printing 

a Specialty 

11 Commercial Street 

Malden 

Malden 



The Malden Bookbindery 

General Bookbinders 

11 Commercial Street Malden 

ALL KINDS OF BOOKS AND MAGAZINES BOUND 

THE BINDING OF THIS YEAR BOOK 

IS A SAMPLE OF OUR WORK 

publication shows the handicraft 
of our work simp. 

assist many other concerns 
in their engraving problems, atid offer 
gou our closest co'operntion in uours. 

tjhe MODERN ENGRAVING CO' 1„0 
HO HIGH STREET BOSTON ' MASS 



ter Cabinet Work Stair Work 

□ 

Telephone 0035 A. B. SWEEZEY 

COAL HOUSE FINISH 

Insures the Greatest Arkansas Pine, Oak, Red Gum 

Safety and Economy 

in Heating your Home 

Red Wood 

-- 49 Winter Street 

Locke Coal Co. MALDEN 

143 Pleasant Street 

Your High School 

Bank Account 

was the first step toward independence. 

Let this Mutual Savings Bank keep 

on helping you. 

Malden Savings Bank 
A Mutual Savings Bank 



VARNICK BROS. 
REMINGTON, UNDERWOOD 

CORONA, ROYAL 

19 Pleasant Street 
Portable machines can be pur¬ 

chased on deferred payments. 

BOYD’S, Inc. 
87 Pleasant Street, Malden 

Compliments of 

The First National Bank 

of Malden, Massachusetts 

Pleasant Street at Middlesex 

“The Oldest Bank in Town” Established 1833 



Tel. Malden 5507 Notary Public 

JACK MacDONALD 

Funeral Director & Embalmer 
\ t 

Free Use of Funeral Home 

537 Pleasant St., Malden 

Formerly Coach at 
$ 

Malden High School 

WARD WEBSTER 

6 Pleasant Street Dowling Building 

Telephone 4059 Room 301 

MALDEN 

Flowers For All Occasions 

Essex Hat Mfg. Co. 
Flowers speak what words 

never can 

(Incorporated) 

2 PLEASANT ST., MALDEN 

Dowling Building 

J. WALSH & SON 

Malden’s Best Florists 

Malden’s Only Exclusive Hat Store 
73 Summer Street at Maple 

Tel Malden 0480—1190 

Oldsmobile Six Velie 

Sayward Motor Company 

515 - 517 Main Street, Malden 

Phone 0732 
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(EUuis of 1928-A 

Compliments of Compliments of 

(Elaaa of 192B-1 (Elaaa of 1029-A 



Compliments of 

i i 

Compliments of 

(ClasH nf 1020-H 
F. N. JOSLIN 

COMPANY 

CRANE’S Compliments of 

BAKERY 
Established 1897 4lttr. 

104 Ferry Street, - Malden 

High Grade of 

□ 
Home Made Candy, Ice Cream 

and Luncheonette 

Quality Bread, Cake 
Converse Square 

and Pastry Malden, - Mass. 



Compliments of Compliments of 

Your Shoe Store 

Kernwood Shoe Store 

Klane’s Shoe Store 

- NASH - 
HARRY C. STRATTON 

203 Pleasant Street, - - Malden, Mass. 

Telephone 2460 

Compliments of 

The 

Second National Bank 

of Malden, Mass. 



Compliments of 

(Bortum’s 

ptonrana Simp 
Compliments of 

Malden Paint 
Always Something New in Junior 

Misses’ Coats and Dresses at 

Most Attractive Prices 
Company 

Make it a habit to shop at 

Gordon’s 

■ 

Compliments of 

GEORGE DOWNIE 

Jeweler 

Pleasant Street, - Malden 

Repair Work a Specialty 

Compliments of 

Dragan Bros. 

Caterers 

12 Essex Street, - Melrose 

Compliments of 

A. H. Benoit Company 

Young Men’s and Boys’ Clothier 



Are Fresh And Clear 

Daily use of Cuticura Soap keeps the skin fresh and clear, while 

touches of the Ointment now and then prevent little skin troubles 

becoming serious. 

Sample Each Free Address “Cuticura, Malden, Mass.” 

Cuticura Complexions 



Compliments of 

i&hxt anil (liolii 

John E. Whitcomb Harold R. Mason, ’09 

MASON LUMBER 

COMPANY 

9 Dana Street - Malden 

Our Best Wishes 

to the 

CLASS ’27 

D 

Telephone 2833 Hill & Keegen 

Malden Square 
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DIRECTORS 
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George E. Felton, Secretary Wadsworth- 

Howland & Co., Inc. 
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body & Co. 
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Drug & Chemical Corp’n. 
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Grain Co. 

Frederick R. Kaulback, Florist 
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Hancock Mutual Life Ins. Co. 
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LA SALLE 
Companion Car to Cadillac 

Wherever it passes, heads turn. 
Wherever it stands, a crowd 
stands, admiring. Especially the 

SPORT ROADSTER 

This brilliant creation of Cadil¬ 
lac is the outstanding car of the 
times. 

Frank D. Stevens 
75 Centre Street, Malden, Mass. 

Phone 5940 

Established 1900 

Butler Printing Company 

Commercial Printers 

Number Sixty-four Florence Street 

Malden, Mass. 

Telephone Malden 4025-W 



Compliments of 

HOLDEN’S 

MOTOR TOURS 

MELROSE 

Compliments of 

Palace of Sweets 

11 Pleasant St. 

Malden Square, Malden 

Sodas, Confectionery, Lunches 

at Reasonable Prices 

Try us once and you’ll 

come again 

Clever Sport Dresses 

for Vacation Wear 

Attractively Priced at 

$15.00 

BLAKESLEE 

CO., Inc. 
Smart Shop 

174 Pleasant St., Malden 

GRAMSTORFF BROS., Inc. 

PICTURES 
For the School, Office and Home 

FRAMES MADE TO ORDER 

GRAMSTORFFS 
Photo Finishing and Enlarging 

Ask for it at your Druggist’s 
It’s considered the best 

Salesroom 
101-103 Ferry Street 

Malden, Mass. 
Tel. 2830 

100 yards from new Post Office 
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A Good Place to meet 

your friends 

Compliments of 

Clifford - Black 
(JHalfrat Ik id. (!k jV 

& Co. Club Life for the 

High School 

Fellow 

* 

Edwin Troland KIMBALL’S 

104 PLEASANT STREET 
Malden Ice Cream 

Hardware 

Company 

and Sporting Goods 
Ice Cream for All Occasions 

FANCY MOULDS 

The most completely stocked 

store of its kind 

and Pleasing Brick Combinations 

For suggestions or to give your order 

in the city 
Call Malden 3300—2730-W 

“The Winchester Store” 

Office and Factory 

84 Exchange Street, Malden 



Telephone Malden 2527 

A. RUSSO & SONS 

424 Main Street, Malden 
(CONVERSE SQUARE) 

Confectionery Luncheons 

THE PLACE TO SPEND YOUR RECESS 

If you want a Typewriter Cabinet or Stand, We have it 

EVERY STYLE, AT PRICES THAT SUIT 

If you need Typewriter Supplies, Carbon Paper or Ribbons, We Have Them 

All Grades for every machine 

Typewriter Paper 40 cents to $5.00 per Ream 

A FULL LINE OF OFFICE AND ACCOUNTING SUPPLIES 

Headquarters for VENUS DR A WING PENCILS 
17 Degrees, For Every Purpose 

T. H. VON KAMECKE 

THE OFFICE EQUIPMENT HOUSE 
18 Exchange Street, Malden, Mass. 

Telephone Malden 5327 

Sodas 
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Compliments of 

His Honor 

John D. Devir 

Mayor of Malden 

Compliments of 

Granada 

Orpheum 

and 

Mystic 

Theatres 

For Economical Transportation 

Chevrolet 

Frame Motors, Inc. 

Service Station Showroom 

144 Exchange Street 509 Main Street 

MALDEN 



DIEGES & CLUST 

'1 If we made it, it's right" 

Class Rings 

Medals 
Fraternity Pins 

Class Pins 

Prize Cups 

73 Tremont Street 

Boston .... Mass. 

Where 
Malden Commercial 

School 

156 Pleasant St., Malden 
Tel. 0256 

Compliments of 

J. B. RUDERMAN & SON 

Complete House Furnishers 

Because this is 

the shortest road 

to Success 

42-50 Ferry Street, Malden 

Opposite Irving- Street 

What 
All business subjects 

taught. Short finishing 
courses for graduates of 
commercial department. 

“TIE D” UP WITH THE CLASS 

OF ’27 

When Enter any Monday. 

Summer study means a 

good position in the Fall. 

Benjamins’ 
FINE HABERDASHERY 

27 PLEASANT ST. 



Compliments of 

Compliments of 

CARRIGAN’S 

(gamma Jsdgma 
Service Station 

Corner Eastern Avenue, Malden 

The Class of 1927-B wishes to express 

its appreciation to all those who in any way 

have assisted in the publication of this Class 

Book. 

We are especially grateful to our adver¬ 

tisers, without whose generous aid this book 

would not have been possible. 
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